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	1. Chapter 1: Introduction

**Dear lovely readers **

**This is my second fanfic so please forgive me if the standard is not as good as many other great writers on this site. I hope to be able to complete this story and not leave it hanging like I did with my first Naruto fanfic. Please enjoy ! The setting for this story is kinda like everyone is alive and the rasetsu problem is still going on but Chizuru is already Hijikata's gf.**

**BTW I do not own Hakuouki or any of the characters except my OCs. Thank you for your support! Comments and reviews much appreciated.**

**God bless!**

**Liza **

Chapter 1 : Introduction

"_Father! I'm not ready to get married and especially not to some stranger!"_

"_Fumiko, you're old enough to get married. Your mother and I got married when we were 18 too."_

"_But father at least Mother and you were childhood friends, you know each other. What about me and that Watanabe guy? We never even met each other before. You can't expect us to fall in love just like that?"_

"_FUMIKO, YOU ARE TO DO AS YOU ARE TOLD. I am the head of this household. If you don't like the way I run this family, you can leave."_

"_sniff…FINE! I'LL LEAVE AND I WON'T COME BACK!"_

It's been days since I left home. I've been travelling to find my most distant uncle Kondou Isami. I used to hear my parents talk about how he rebelled against my grandfather. He wanted to study the art of the sword while my grandfather much preferred him to study politics, just like my dad and the rest of my uncles. Uncle Kondou was the only uncle I had who didn't bothered about how close my father was to the high-ranking officers; my other relatives would have sent me straight home even if I begged them to keep me from this arranged marriage. However, I haven't seen him since he became the head of the shinsengumi. I didn't know what the shinsengumi were or what they did. Maybe they were some dojo organisation or something, something definitely with swords. What if he's the same like the rest of my relatives? Would he send me home too?

I paused and thought for a moment.

"He's my only chance for freedom."

I sighed and continued my way towards the town that was in front of me. Immediately at the front gate, I see men dressed in blue haoris, they stopped every civilian to check identity papers. I joined the queue in front and waited for my turn, rummaging through my rucksack for my identity papers. By the time it was my turn, I was glad I could find it and handed it over the captain in front of me. He smiled warmly and checked them. I couldn't help noticing his dark maroon hair and his sharp beautiful eyes. My eyes caught the sight of swords hanging around his belt; who knew beautiful men were so scary.

I watched as his eyes read through my identity papers, however they widened at last as he spoke my name.

" Fumiko…Isami?" He stared at me. I nodded and smiled back, "Hai, that is my name."

He gestured me to the side and mumbled to his other team mate to take over his position. I was baffled with what was going on, were my papers wrong? Was there something off about it? I started getting a little afraid of what might happen, I never left home alone before so I did not know exactly what to expect.

The captain gestured me to a small wooden booth. I froze up as I felt his hand on my back pushing me towards the booth. There I could see other men drinking tea and chatting away. They stopped as soon as they saw me and the captain entering their booth.

"Woah, Souji. Women so early in the day? Are you sure Hijikata won't mind?" laughed a scruffy-looking guy with huge muscles.

"It's not like that Shinpachi, I think I found someone very interesting. Someone our top boss would like to meet." He sighed at the man. So their names were Souji and Shinpachi.

Souji held out a hand and said as if presenting some exotic animal, "This is Fumiko ISAMI."

The men's eyes shot up at the sound of my name, "NO WAY!" they said in unison, "Another Isami? Are you sure they're related?"

Souji nodded, "Kondou-san said his family was special because their family name is very rare. They are the only Isamis in this country."

I practically jumped with joy and shook Souji's shoulders, "You know my uncle? TAKE ME TO HIM!" I pleaded.

Souji laughed, "So you really are related! Hahahaha! Great, we'll take you to him,love . How about a kiss as thanks ?" He teased.

"K-Kiss? Thanks for what?" I asked , blushing furiously.

"Well, we will be taking you to your uncle. Escorting you and protecting you. That's a lot of work ya know." He winked at me. This man is getting on my nerves.

"Well, you haven't helped me just yet so why should I thank you now. Hmph! Pervert." I retorted.

"Ah so I can expect more later, huh? While we're behind closed doors, who knows I might want more than just a little kiss." He teased some more. He's clearly enjoying testing my patience.

"Just take me to him and we'll see what happens! Let's go already!" I yelled at him, admitting defeat. If I argue more, he'll just keep teasing me.

***Later that day at the Shinsenhumi HQ***

I walked behind the team of men, Souji at the front of the group. Man, he couldn't stop teasing me about this and that. Doesn't this guy ever take a break? I spoke to Shinpachi a few times, he loved showing off his muscles to me. I tried to sound enthusiastic but honestly I was tired and just wanted to go see my uncle.

Finally we reached the HQ and Shinpachi and Souji dismissed their men.

"So you guys are captains? Don't you stay with your team or something like that?" I asked.

"Nope, that's one special thing for us captains, we get our own rooms. The rest of the men have to share dorms and stuff. We get to eat nicer food too, I would say, well that's because Chizuru's a great cook! " said Shinpachi.

"So…now are we gonna see Uncle Kondou." I asked again impatiently.

"Darling, do you want to reward me so badly?" Souji teased AGAIN. This time, he brought his hand up to brush my cheek.

Naughtily, I smiled and walked straight up beside Shinpachi leaving Souji behind me. I grabbed onto Shinpachi's muscular arm and batted my eyes at him, "Yes, I sooooo want to reward Shinpachi-san so badly. His muscles are soooo cool. Not like your scrawny arms Souji-san."

This was like a slap to Souji's face; Shinpachi and I laughed as Souji frowned at my remark. BWAHAHAHAAHAHA TAKE THAT! I thought mentally.

It was already night time. The men brought me into a room filled with the other captains I assumed. However, the only man that caught my eye was the one in the middle. He looked much older than the rest , his face showed kindness and he had an air of fatherliness around him. I stood at the door way and couldn't help but tear up as I saw my Uncle Kondou after so long. Uncle stood up as well and had a shocked expression. He took a few steps towards me, "Fumiko-chan?" . I threw myself at him and started crying like a baby in his arms. Through my sobs and sniffles, I explained my situation back home. Thankfully he could still understand me despite me half-gargling , half-drowning in my tears as I spoke.

"My, my dear. I can't believe Shou-I mean your father could be like that. I mean, at least not to his only daughter." I was still buried in his arms.

I heard a few giggles and coughs from the rest of the crowd. I sat up, a little embarrassed with my sudden outbreak and wiped my tears. "Sorry Uncle Kondou, I didn't mean any disrespect or anything…It was just..I mean I 've never been so far away from home and all.."

He smiled kindly at me, " Not a problem, dear. Come sit beside me. I'll introduce you to the shinsengumi family. Hey, Sannan-san, could you move a little?"

The man with glasses shuffled away to let me have some room to sit next to my uncle.

Oh shoot, I wished I could look a little better in front of everyone. My eyes were probably red and puffy now, not to mention I haven't had a bath since I fled away from home.

"Alright, as you probably know by now this is my niece, Fumiko Isami, daughter of Shou Isami." I bowed towards the men in front of me, "Pleased to make your acquaintance. Thank you for taking care of me."

" This is Sannan Keisuke, Toshizo Hijikata, Okita Souji, Shinpachi Nagakura, Saitou Hajime, Sanosuke Harada and Heisuke Toudou. They are the captains of the Shinsengumi."

"S-SHINSENGUMI?," I yelped by accident, "So this is the group my father's been speaking of. Are you guys like policemen?"

Uncle gave a huge laugh, "Yes, you could say something like policemen, we are a special force group."

"WE'RE BETTER THAN ANY DARN POLICEMEN!" yelled the tiny captain, Heisuke. It was at this moment I got a better look at Heisuke. That ponytail, that rash way of speaking; it all seems so familiar. Instinctively I got up and bear-hugged him. He fell on his back due to the sudden weight as I latched onto him.

"DAICHI-BOU!"

Everyone laughed at the scene except Heisuke who was sprawled on the ground with me hugging him.

"Ie Fumiko-chan, my name is not Daichi! It's Heisuke!" He was struggling to breathe and speak, his face blushing profusely.

I got off him and giggled, "Sorry."

Uncle Kondou explained for me, "Daichi is Fumiko's younger brother. He's very much like you Heisuke, from the last time I saw him that is, he was just four then."

"Oh he hasn't changed at all!" I told Uncle, making him laugh even more.

The night continued with lots of chatter. I met Chizuru, another girl who lived at the Shinsengumi headquarters. She dressed like a man and I couldn't tell that she was a girl at first until I heard her voice. I was given the same room as Chizuru to share. It was so fun having another girl around. Instead of sleeping, Chizuru and I spent most of the night talking. She told me all about the guys and their adventures so far. As we dozed off , I couldn't help but be excited for my life with the Shinsengumi to start.

**Thank you to rawrrxixeatxyou for pointing out my silly mistake! Fumiko will be Fumiko Kondou from now on..so please ignore the first chapter's mistake. I am so sorry Hakuouki fans!**


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2: Of Dinner and Ninjas

**Thank you to rawrrxixeatxyou for pointing out my silly mistake! Fumiko will be Fumiko Kondou from now on..so please ignore the first chapter's mistake. I am so sorry Hakuouki fans! **

**I DON'T OWN HAKUOUKI , I ONLY OWN MY OCS. Btw I'm listening to K-pop right now. So..the following story may seem a little K-popish **

Alright. I can't cook. I can't clean. I can't do laundry. I've been the Kondou's only daughter up until a few weeks ago. I came to the Shinsengumi to find my Uncle Kondou Isami who gave me shelter and a place to hide from the arranged marriage set by my parents. Everyone is really friendly- except OKITA SOUJI - but aside that, yea things a pretty cool here. However, I'm pretty useless ; I've made Shinpachi and Heisuke sick for a week with my cooking, I tore some of the men's clothing with trying to scrub their clothes and I made a hole in the wooden floor of Hijikata's room while trying to clean it…. -.-

"Sigh…"

Chizuru looked up at me. We were both preparing dinner for the captains of the Shinsengumi – at least Chizuru was, I was merely trying to figure out how to cut carrots.

"Hmm..maybe I should cut the carrots, they need to be less ..chunky..Fumiko-chan, why don't you stir the soup?" Chizuru smiled gently at me.

I placed the knife down and let Chizuru take over. Stirring the soup, I stared blankly into the pot of onions, chickens and …weird herbs Sanosuke picked out. _Maybe I should have married into the Watanabe family…I wouldn't need to cook or clean._ I thought jokingly to myself.

As soon as we prepared the rice and dishes, we brought them over to the dining hall. The men were not present yet so Chizuru and I took some time to rest.

"Ne chizuru-chan. Is it true about you and Hijikata-san?" I asked curiously, with an invisible tail wagging behind me.

"Oh…*giggle* yes. Hijikata and I are lovers." Chizuru replied.

"Woah, I never thought such a sweet girl could be with someone so scary! Wasn't Hijikata's nickname demon vice captain?"

"And what about my nickname?"

I jumped at the sound of Hijikata's voice behind me. He glared angrily at me with fierce eyes, behind him were the rest of the captains. I could see Souji trying to cover his laughter.

"Uh..uh..nothing Hijikata-san." I said meekly.

Chizuru broke the tense atmosphere, "Ne ne dinner's ready. Let's eat together."

We sat down on the floor with dinner before us. I chose to sit next to Chizuru who sat next to Hijikata followed by Uncle Kondou, Sannan, Sanosuke, Heisuke, Shinpachi, Saitou and Souji.

….I ended up next to the pervert…GREAT.

I kept my eyes on the food and away from Souji. He tried a few times to get my attention, coughing a little, bumping my shoulder and even picking at my food in front of my face. I pretended to listen intently to Chizuru's conversation with Uncle Kondou about the coming festival and to ignore the annoying man beside me. I was doing so well at ignoring him until he decided to act smart; he kissed my cheek!

I stood up at once and screamed, " I HAD ENOUGH OF THIS NONSENSE!" I raised my finger at Souji's pretty face, "STOP DISTURBING ME! IN FACT DON'T EVEN COME NEAR ME YOU PERVERTED FLOWER BOY!" With that, I stormed off to my room.

"Stupid Souji, stupid STUPID STUPID!" I yelled into my pillow, "Why does he have to be such a pain in the butt at the time?"

For the next hour, I laid down on my futon in silence with my thoughts. I reflected my week being here and all that Souji did. Grr…I hate that man. Suddenly there was a shriek from the dining hall. It sounded female.

"CHIZURU-CHAN!" I rushed from our room towards the dining hall. With one kick, I broke the wooden paper door down. My eyes hastily searched for impending danger. The scene at the dining hall was the same as it was before I stormed off, only this time a ninja was at Uncle's side.

"LOOK OUT UNCLE ! A NINJA." With one swift kick, I sent the nearest object ( apparently it was a lovely cup of ocha) straight into the attacker's forehead. His eyes rolled and he fell on his back. I expected some applause of at least happy faces, but everyone had a horrid look plastered, even Uncle.

"What's going on? Didn't you see the ninja there or am I imagining things now?" I asked quizzically. Chizuru went to check on the ninja and she helped him to his feet. Wow ninja's are strong.

"Fumiko-chan, this ninja is the shinsengumi's informer. Yamazaki-kun, meet Fumiko Kondou." Sannan explained.

The ninja bowed and raised a hand to his forehead, "That was some attack. My apologies for startling you Kondou-san."

Embarrassed I knelt and bowed, my head touching the ground, "Yamazaki-kun I am so very sorry. Please accept my sincerest apologies."

"Well well well, she is a trained monkey after all."

My eyes glared at Souji with so much fire, it'd burn up the paper doors here.

"Yamazaki, could you continue your report. Fumiko-chan, I'd like you to listen as well so that you'll be able to keep up to date with what's happening around here."

I nodded at my uncle and shifted slightly so that I was sitting next to Heisuke.

"Yes sir, ahem. Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura are accompanying an English nobleman to visit the coming festival here. My spies have informed me that they will be arriving tomorrow and spending a few days here before the festival begins."

Uncle Isami's face scrunched up at the news, "Oshiro and Himura , both very involved with the Chousuu. What are they planning to do with an English man? We should send someone undercover to observe them."

"Sir, I have a suggestion to make. Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura's servants have searching for women to…enlighten the English noblemen during his stay. They were seen talking to a few geishas. My spies reported that the geisha house has refused them as they did not want to be involved. What if we send Chizuru undercover as before."

***enlighten- I was trying not to make it sound as prostitution or anything. More of like creating a relaxing mood, singing, dancing and pouring tea for the guy. Like some hired girlfriend but without any intercourse.**

"NO. I WILL NOT ALLOW THAT." Hijikata was now the one to speak, "It is too risky. This foreigner may try to take advantage of Chizuru and Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura might have seen her around us before. They might suspect something and kill her."

"So basically, you're afraid the English man might try to do something more than just flower-watching with Chizuru." Shinpachi guffawed at his vice captain's jealous side.

"That is one possibility." Yamazaki continued with a stoic and indifferent face.

I racked my brain to take in the load of information. An English man accompanied by Chousuu men visiting town ,a girl to 'enlighten' the foreigner. Chizuru can't do it, Hijikata won't let her. And the only other girl here is…

"I'll do it."

Uncle Isami looked worriedly at me, "You don't have to, Fumiko-chan. It's too much for a woman like yourself."

I shifted forwards so that I could be closer to Uncle. I held his hands in mine, "Please , I don't want to be useless here. I can do this. I may not be able to cook or clean but trust me when I say my parents gave me a good and extensive education. I sing, dance and play the flute. Mother also taught me the art of poetry and tea-making. Father allowed me to join my brother's classes on languages, history, art and geography. I will be able to communicate with the English man directly! Wouldn't that be an advantage?"

Uncle still seemed distressed, "Your abilities would be handy at times like this, but you don't know what it's like being on a mission. You can't talk or mention about the shinsengumi at all. If you see us you must not acknowledge us. You must not in any way let them know you are a spy. There is also a chance that the man might try to violate you! My precious niece, you might even face death if those chousuu bastards find out you're a spy!"

"Please please let me do this for you. I can and will succeed. Trust in me. I can do this."


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3: Boys Boys Boys

**Hello there! This Chapter's gonna be fun to write! . I haven't decided on my OC pairing yet so let me know what you would like to see in my story ( eg OC X Souji, Oc x Saitou, Oc x Sanosuke..etc) NO there will not be any Oc x Kondou Isami =.= my Oc is related to Isami so that'd be kinda gross.**

**Enjoy! Read, review, comment!**

**God bless**

**Liza**

Dressed in simple yukata, I walked out of the Shinsengumi headquarters at the dead of night with Yamazaki behind me.

"I'll take you to the geisha house where my spies are. They will inform Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura about you accompanying them in the morning. You can get some rest at the geisha house tonight."

After a few minutes of walking, we arrived at the geisha house. As soon as we entered through the main doors, girls dressed in beautiful silk kimonos with faces painted with adoring shades of make up rushed to meet us.

"Yamazaki-san, welcome! This is the girl we are to look after ?" The oldest-looking one asked.

"Yes, Kita-san, this is Fumiko. I shall leave her under your care. Perform your mission well, Isami-san."

With that, I was left surrounded by beautiful geishas. They picked at my hair and my outfit.

"So you live with the Shinsengumi captains?" asked one of them, "You are so lucky! Sigh, I would give anything to be near Heisuke-san." The girls sighed in uniform together.

"I want to be with Sanosuke-san, he's such a gentleman. The last time he came here..we..we..eeeeekkkkk!" another girl buried her red face in her palms, squealing with delight. Her friends squealed with her, " Shinpachi-san too! Saitou-san looks sooo handsome but he's so hard to approach."

I giggled with them, _ah, love. How sweet._ I thought to myself.

"OH and Okita-san is sooooooooo cool. He's a little crude but he's so romantic!" squealed another girl.

"Don't get your hopes to high,lady," I said with a vein popping, "He may seem interesting but I think his crudeness will overshadow anything romantic about him."

The girls continued to chatter until the older geishas shooed them to their rooms. I was given a separate room to rest in. There laid a futon and some clothes. I picked up the kimono and caressed the silkiness in my hand.

"I used to wear kimonos like this back home! Mother would so love this design!"

*In the morning*

I was woken up by the older geishas at 5 am. Groggily, I sat up as the girls did my hair and make up. The older ones held me up to stand as they dressed me into a light yellow kimono with pink roses. My eyes were still closed and I half dozed off in the midst of dressing. Finally, the girls held up a mirror for me to see myself. I admit I was shocked at my appearance, I looked good! Better than when I was at home, of course I never liked putting makeup. I didn't know it had so much effect on a woman's look!

By 6 am, a crowd was forming in front of the tea house. I made my way as gracefully as I could to the main door, there I saw two senior men (which I assumed were Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura) and in the middle was a tall blond youth. The English nobleman had such striking features especially his soft dreamy eyes. I couldn't help compare them with Souji's fierce ones- wait why I am thinking of him?

_I AM A GEISHA, I AM A GEISHA, I DO NOT KNOW THE SHINSENGUMI, I DO NOT KNOW THE SHINSENGUMI, ESPECIALLY NOT OKITA SOUJI_. I mentally prepared myself for my character.

The older geisha from yesterday introduced me, "This Is Fumiko, she is one of our most unique geishas. She speaks very fluent English."

The English man face lit up," Pray tell, dear oriental beauty, do you really speak English?"

I tried my best to smile as gently as I could, just like Chizuru, "Yes, kind sir. However, I would say compared to my many beautiful sisters, I am not such a beauty as you have complimented me so."

The English man gave a huge laugh, "There is no need to be modest, darling Fumiko. Your beauty greatly exceeds those of your sisters. I am a very lucky man to be accompanied by such a lovely woman."

I blushed as he winked at me, why can't more men be like him? Sweet and polite!

Lord Oshiro then intervened into our conversation. For a high ranking politician who busies himself with foreign businessmen and noblemen often, he doesn't speak very good English.

"Mr Abel, we go now see town? Very pretty very pretty, girl here will help you to look around!" Lord Oshiro turned to me, " I expect you to care for Abel-san's needs and wants and act as his translator if need be. Do not try anything funny, remember your position or else I will have this geisha house burnt down!"

Honestly,I wanted to punch this man in the face so badly. If it wasn't for the geisha's here being so friendly and sweet, I would have sent a flying kick just like I did with Yamazaki. Grrr…

"So darling, shall we go have a walk around town? Please do show me the beautiful ways of this country." Mr Abel spoke kindly to me. He held out a hand and I took it with mine.

We spent the rest of the day looking at sights. I didn't know much about this town since I haven't been here very long but I tried my best to be a good tour guide. Mr Abel and I grew quite close, we found out we shared many interests , in the end, we dropped the formalities and spoke informally to each other.

That night, we returned to the geisha house for dinner. I danced and sang with two other geishas. Mr Abel watched us with so much fascination, I almost felt like a circus animal if not for the singing. When we were done, the other geishas went to accompany Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura who were getting extremely drunk. Both men were hugging the girls and singing and laughing their heads off. Mr Abel on the other hand kept his sake intake low, I bet he felt kinda disgusted by the other two men, seriously, aren't they suppose to show how beautiful our culture is?

I hadn't notice Mr Abel watching me the whole time. He grabbed my hand and led me out of the room towards the garden.

"Mr Abel, is anything the matter?"

"Huh? Oh no , Fumiko. I just wanted to get away from those two for a moment. Haha!"

We stood together watching the koi fish in the pond. It was late in the evening. Being here with Mr Abel was so relaxing, I could stand and watch the fishies all day…

"Fumiko, I know we just met but I really enjoyed today with you." Mr Abel spoke suddenly.

"Me too, Mr Abel. " I replied happily, at least I made someone happy today.

"Joshua…call me Joshua." Mr Abel turned to face me, his hands on my shoulders. His eyes bore into mine. Such an interesting colour they were, a mix of green and grey. I found myself drawn towards them unconsciously. His face was inches from mine, his eyes began to close. I did the same and slowly I felt his breath drawing closer to my lips.

"AHEM!"

I pushed Mr Abel away. Surprised, we both turn to see who interrupted us. To my dismay, I saw someone I did not want to see at all.

"Mr Abel, we would like to bring both of you to the Shinsengumi Headquarters. Please follow us quietly."

I eyed the brick red haired man, what was he trying to do now? I couldn't ask him that , Mr Abel would then know I'm a spy.

"I see, well then Fumiko, shall we go?"

Startled, I let out a small yelp and backed away a few steps.

"Mr Abel, you speak Japanese?"

Mr Abel gave his heart-stopping smile, "Hehehe, that's a secret. Didn't I tell you to all me Joshua? I'll explain more later. This gentleman requires us to follow him. Shall we my lady?"

I held onto his arm. For a moment, I saw something in Souji's eyes before he turned to lead us back to the HQ.

Was it anger? Hatred? Disgust? Could it be…jealousy?

"IMPOSSIBLE!" I said unconsciously.

"Hm…what's impossible dear?" Joshua asked.

"Uh oh nothing. Hehehe…" I stuttered nervously.

There is no way Souji's jealous of me holding Joshua's arm. There is no reason for him to be. He hates my guts!

Doesn't he?

….


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4: Truths revealed

**Hiya everyone! Sorry for the long break! Enjoy this new chapter. Thank you to all for your reviews and messages! God bless you all! Happy New Year!**

**I don't own Hakuoki, I own my OC.**

**Song of the day : Sexy, free, single by Super junior**

Souji walked ahead of us towards the HQ. He hasn't turned back since he last glanced at me and Mr Abel interlocking arms. I steered a glimpse at the young british man, he doesn't look at all nervous eventhough he's being taken in by the Mibu wolves!

_Focus Fumiko…you're still undercover. You can't blow this for Uncle and everyone._

I drilled this sentence in my mind over and over again. We entered the room of Shinsengumi captains and we were ordered to sit in the middle. The men had put on stoic and stern looks. It was weird to see them like this ..well not so weird for Hijikata-san but Heisuke-kun? Pfft.

_Dang..they're good actors. I better keep up._

"Joshua Abel. We are the Shinsengumi. I am sure you are wondering why we have brought you here." Uncle was the first to speak.

Mr Abel gave a short bow before speaking, "Indeed. I was enjoying my time with this darling flower right before one of your men decided to intervene. I'm sure that whatever it, we can settle it like gentlemen. However, I ask you to release Fumiko to return to her geisha house please." He flashed a charming yet polite smile. My heart skipped a beat when I heard this. Does he really care for me?

"This vixen will not leave this building unless we ask her to and you have no authority to order us around." Okita drew his sword out, his eyes filled with venom.

"SOUJI. Enough. This lady is safe here. We mean no harm to both of you. We just want to ask you a few questions Mr Abel. What is your connection to the Chousuu?" Hijikata spoke with clear irritation towards Okita.

The atmosphere in the room was tense. Everyone waited intently for Mr Abel's answer. He didn't look cross or disturbed by the question.

"My father works with the Royal Navy. I was sent to learn more about Japan and its military forces controlled by the Chousuu and to share our knowledge as a means to build close friendships between two nations."

His answer seemed innocent enough to me. I breathed a sigh relief.

"Oh dear, are you alright?" Mr Abel suddenly held my hands.

Blushing, I pulled my hands away. "I'm fine. Just a little tired."

Mr Abel turned back to Uncle. "May we leave now? I am eager to let my dear rest. She has been taking care of me the whole day."

"We require you to stay for the night for more questions tomorrow. I am sure Lord Himura and Lord Oshiro would not mind." Uncle stated.

"More like they'd be too busy getting drunk to realize.." Heisuke whispered to Shinpachi-san. Sanosuke slapped the back of his head and shushed him.

Mr Abel seemed uncomfortable with Uncle's suggestion but he didn't argue. "Alright. I request to be put in the same room as Fumiko. I do not feel it is safe for a gentle flower to be alone in a place with unknown men. She seems startled herself."

I pretended to shift uncomfortably, not meeting anyone's eyes. Suddenly I felt a hand grabbing my arm and bringing me to my feet. Another arm went round my waist and I ended up against Okita's chest. He looked extremely mad.

"Don't you even think of laying a finger on her, you western bulldog. I will guard her with my life."

_Ohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygoshohmygosh_

I couldn't help blushing. Okita swept me of my feet (literally) and carried me in his arms to his room. He ignored Mr Abel's protests and soon it was all silent again when we reached his room. He released, more like dropped, me on the futon.

"Ow! Is that anyway to treat a refined lady?" I yelled at him.

" Quit the act. You and I both know you're no refined lady. You're not womanly in any way!," he yelled back, " Look at you. There's nothing appealing. Fat flabby arms and legs, can't cook, can't clean, no wonder idiots like him fall for ya! Who would marry you ugly good for noth-"

I was on the verge of tears. These were all true. I would be a worthless wife. What good would it be to be sing and play instruments when I couldn't cook for my future family. What good would it be to be able speak English if I couldn't even wash a shirt.

He stopped when he realised this and knelt down in front of me. His eyes looked concerned and worried. The first time ever since I came here, he actually seemed sorry.

"I'm sorr-."

"Don't." I held a shaking hand up to his face. "Don't tell me you're sorry. Because you're right. I'm no Chizuru. I've missed learning the basics of having a home. What was I thinking? I knew a scholar's education was a big decision. I thought it would make me different from all the other girls. Now I am different, I've become a freak."

"No one will love me. I'll be forced back to my family and married off to a rich jerk or sent off to the nunnery. I will die alone, I will die and no one will even know I'm gone. I'm nothing. NOTHING!" I clasped my head and brawled my eyes out.

My heart felt as if it was torned out , stabbed, hammered and blended. It was all thanks to Mr Know It All. I hate him so much.

"Why do you have to be so mean…"

Suddenly I was wrapped in a warm embrace. I was shocked but I didn't push him away…It was…nice…

We sat in silence for a long time before he spoke. His voice was sad, soft and gentler than before.

" Fumiko…I..I.." he sighed. He put his head on my shoulder and held my hands in his.

"I.."

The doors behind us opened.


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5: Wife To Be

**I DON'T OWN HAKUOKI. I own my OC.**

**Enjoy, read, comment!**

The doors opened.

I pushed Okita away and turned to face whoever it was at the door.

My eyes widened as I realised who this man was.

It was not Mr Abel nor any of the Shinsengumi men. It was someone I dreaded to see. This man was the man who kicked me out of his family and home. My father .

"FUMIKO. YOU LEFT AND NOW YOU'RE FROLICKING WITH SHINSENGUMI MEN?"

Father was a man of short stature, hardly frightening in appearance and not a warrior of any kind. But with his words, he could turn soldiers against each other, friends into enemies and enemies into his closest ally. This was something I always admired about him. Feared him? Pfft. If there was any human in the world that could challenge his magic of words, it was his own daughter.

"Oh father, how nice of you to drop by. Arresting your best friend and putting him in prison today?" I spoke with venom in every word.

His face remained indifferent, "I came to bring you home. Stop messing up your uncle's business and carry out your responsibility as a daughter. You are to marry the next heir to the Watanabe household. Pack your things immediately."

"I refuse."

Father didn't give up, "So you've become a wanton? You're even dressed for the red light district. Return now and all is forgiven."

"No. I refuse to marry for YOUR BENEFIT. Shall I give up the rest of my life just so that you can work your way up to become a Lord?"

Just then, Uncle came running to Father.

" Daichi. What a surprise. Fumiko…" Uncle looked back and forth between us.

"Isami. I am here to take Fumiko back. She has a duty to marry-"

"I DO NOT HAVE A DUTY TO MARRY. I AM BEING FORCED TO!"

"BE QUIET! WHEN HAVE I TAUGHT YOU TO SPEAK SO RUDELY TO AN ELDER!"

"I am not speaking to an elder but a proud, arrogant man."

"I AM YOUR FATHER!"

"I don't care! I will not marry any Watanabe jerk!"

"You haven't met him!"

Father raised his fist, Uncle Isami stood in his way and held his arm.

"Daichi, calm down. We can settle this properly."

Father pulled his arm away and ignored Uncle. He looked straight at me.

" Fumiko, if you do not marry Watanabe, who will you marry? Decide now between marriage or the nunnery because I will not give you this option again."

I gritted my teeth. This is going too far. I didn't want to be married to someone I don't know but I don't want to be a nun either.

"Daichi, you see…Fumiko cannot marry this uh..Watanabe-san." Uncle said trying to keep his usual smile on.

"WHY NOT?" My father bellowed out. I bet we were making a terrible ruckus in the whole town.

"Because she's engaged."

All three of us turn to the source of the voice. It belonged to Okita. He'd been there to witness our whole quarrel. He didn't exactly have a choice since we were in his room.

"No such thing! I am her Father.I would have been informed."

"Well she accepted my proposal just a few moments before you burst into the room. We were in the heat of the moment just then, you see."

He said it so casually…

"WAIT, WHAT?" my eyes were about to pop out of my skull. HIS PROPOSAL? ME ? AGREE?

He winked at me to play along.

My three choices : Watanabe, Nunnery, Okita.

"I want to be a nun." I said bluntly to my father.

"What are you saying? This is great! A famous swordsman as a son-in-law. Not as great as a Lord's son but still this will get me going in the military section!" Father jumped up and down, all smiles.

(To be continued)


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6: The nunnery or Okita Souji?

**Dear readers,**

**Hiya! Thanks for all your reviews and comments. I've received a very sweet message from a guest who wrote that I was her/his favourite author! Thank you so much! ^.^ I'm honoured but really I think my writing has a loooooonnnggg way to go…Please help me improve by giving me comments and reviews. Thanks ever so much for reading! Happy New Year and God bless !**

**Liza **

**I do not own Hakuouki or any of its characters. I only own my OC.**

"Waitwaitwaitwaitwaitwait," Mr Abel said while massaging his temples, "So…you're actually a daughter of the Kondou household…and you're ENGAGED to the soldier who brought us here? When and where did that happen? Does the geisha house know? Did they let you still work there eventhough you're engaged? And why did you become a geisha when your family is well-off? I'm confused…"

I giggled. Mr Abel was really cute when he was confused with that boyish face of his. We were sitting on the steps of the main building. Yesterday was a big and long day. I had to go undercover as a geisha, put up with two weirdos from the Chousuu (luckily Mr Abel made it way easier to put up with them), taken by the Shinsengumi while under disguise with Mr Abel, had a mental breakdown thanks to a certain sadist and forced into an engagement to said sadist. Sigh…

"It's a long story, Mr Abel. The geisha house…uh…don't know. I've not told them anything about my past…or my engagement (because I wasn't engaged then !=.=). I'd appreciate if you could keep this to yourself.

Mr Abel put his finger to his lips and winked, "I won't tell a soul," he frowned, "Are you sure you want to marry that soldier? He seems… a bit odd. I mean no offense to you or your fiancée but well, I think you could a whole better!"

"Mr Abel…" I started,

"Didn't I ask you to call me Joshua, my flower?" He lifted my hand to his lips and kissed it gently. I blushed but didn't pull my hand away. If only all guys were like him…

"Ahem."

Heisuke tapped Joshua's shoulder. "I'm sorry to interrupt the moment but Kondou-san wants to see you."

Joshua got up to his feet, "Alright. Fumiko will you join us as well?" He extended his hand to me.

"No thank you, if you don't mind. I would like to have some rest." I stood up and bowed to Joshua and Heisuke. They smiled and entered the meeting room. Alone, I walked to my room, thinking of how I could escape from yesterday's matters.

"Should I run away again? Where would I go then? I don't have any other relatives." I thought aloud to myself, "I know! I'll run to the countryside. I'll become a farmer, get tan skin, cut my hair short, wear mud on my face every day and live the rest of my days in quite solitude!"

I reached to my door satisfied with my idea. The door slid open itself and a hand grabbed me into the room. "GAHH!" I fell on something warm. As I looked up, I could see fierce eyes and auburn hair. Okita Souji.

He seemed angry and pushed me off him. He closed the door and stood facing me. I hadn't noticed that he had his katana unshielded in his hand.

"Your little plan won't work, _flower_." He exaggerated the flower part while imitating Joshua's voice. He lifted his katana above his head. Cold, angry eyes bore into mine. I felt my heart race and a chill run down my spine. I shifted back with fear but he took steps closer to me. My back reached the wall. I was trapped. Everyone was in the meeting room. And I was here, stuck with my psychopath fiancée with a katana.

His katana came down like lighting. I closed my eyes and waited for the pain. _Crack_.

I peeked one eye open. His katana had pierced through the end of my kimono and into the wooden floor. Okita knelt to the ground, his eyes no longer cold. He embraced me, letting out sighs unto my neck.

"O-Okita-san…p-please…" I cried a little. What was this man going to do next? I couldn't comprehend his thoughts. I shivered with fear in his embrace.

"Shush…I won't hurt you. I 'm sorry. Shush…don't cry. I'm here. I'll protect you." His voice had turn gentle and comforting now.

We stayed in that embrace for a while. I calmed down enough to speak without stammering.

"Did you really want to kill me back then?"

There was silence.

"I did…a little. I hate how you're close to that Western playboy. I hate how he looks at you. Then when you started talking about running away, that made me more…uncomfortable. There was this voice that told me that only I could have you. No one else. Just me…So I thought if I killed you…No one else could have you."

I shuddered at the memory of his cold, murderous expression.

"But," he continues, "Then another voice came in. It told me to stop and look at you. You," my held my face in his hands , his only inches apart, "You, the woman I loved. If I loved you truly, Abel, Watanabe, whoever, if he makes you happy, then I should be content."

"Okita-san…" The heat rose to my face. His words tugged at my heart.

"Shush, let me finish. But I don't want you to be someone else's. I want you to be mine. So please…be mine."

He ended his confession with a kiss. It was warm and sweet. Not forceful or demanding. My first kiss as I hoped it would be.

He pulled apart and studied my face for any reaction. I doubt there was any answer plastered on my face so I spoke, "Okita-san, thank you for your feelings. I, I truly am touched by how much you feel for me. But, I don't know...who I want to belong to just yet. My heart has not decided." His brows knitted together. He dropped his hands from my face and stared at the floor beneath us.

I took his hands in mine, "But, if you could give me more time, I might just fall for you." His face brightened as he faced me again. I lifted a finger at him, "No more cruel jokes though! And don't you try to kill me again!"

He laughed and stood up. "I make no promises, darling. You have to get used to it." He swooped down for a quick kiss. I blushed swatting him away frantically. He laughed again at my reaction and walked out.

"I'll make you fall for me so hard, you'd be begging me to marry me."

"Hah, in your dreams." I challenged him.

He opened the door and stretched his arms, "Ah. I'll go take a nap then! See you in my dreams." Winking, he exited my room.

I let out a relieved sigh.

"Uh-AHHHH! WAIT OKITA! TEME! TAKE YOUR KATANA WITH YOU! I CAN'T GET UP!" I growled.

"I KNOW YOU HEAR ME, COME BACK THIS INSTANT!"

Souji giggled to himself. The little pup should be still for now. Her sweet sweet voice was still bellowing out from her room.

"OKITA-SAN! I CAN'T RUIN THIS DRESS! SOMEBODY HEEEEELLLLPPP MEEEE!"

Oh yeah, he loved her alright, he thought to himself.


	7. Chapter 7

Chapter 7: The Agreement

**I don't own Hakuouki . I only own my OC. Thank you for your reviews !**

**Song of the day : SNSD Galaxy Supernova**

Okita's POV

_Oh yeah, I love her alright_, I laughed to myself. Fumiko was easy enough to fool.

I past my room, I was thinking of a nap but nah, I'll take a nice walk first. The garden was exceptionally lovely during spring time. It calms my mind down. When you're in my shoes, you never know when death will strike. Not that I doubt my skills.

The garden was green and lush. Chizuru was feeding the koi fish in the pond with a wide grin. She's such a child to be amazed by menial things. My heart started beating erratically the more I stared at Chizuru. I traced every detail on her face, her soft lips, the twinkle in her eyes, I had fallen in love with her since she came. I just hadn't acknowledge it until Hijikata-san had claim her heart.

"Okita."

Hijikata stood in front of me and turned to look at Chizuru. His eyes widen a little then turned angry.

"Remember our agreement, Okita. You take care of Fumiko. That was the plan."

I smiled naughtily, "I'm a greedy man, Hijikata-san. What if I said I have my sight set on Chizuru as well?"

"You wouldn't do that."

"And why wouldn't I?"

"Because that will hurt Fumiko," Hijikata-san folded his arms, "And that will hurt Kondou-san."

I winced. The reason why I took up the role to act as Fumiko's fiancée was because of Kondou-san. He was my mentor and role model. I would do anything for him, be it death or become the fiancée of his niece.

"We knew Fumiko's father would come soon. He had sent out his men to search for her since she left. Once they got news of her being here, naturally he'd come in person to bring her back. That was why we had the meeting to discuss who'd play as Fumiko's fiancée for the time being. Kondou-san personally asked this favour."

"Yes, yes I know Hijikata-san."

Hijikata-san sighed, "So take your job seriously, Okita. And, Chizuru is mine." He walked past me.

I couldn't have Chizuru even if I killed the entire world. Her heart has already decided.

"_My heart has not decided…"_

Oh yeah, didn't Fumiko say something like that too just now? I guess I just have to play my part as best I can for now. For Kondou-san.


	8. A note from the Author

**Hiya guys~**

**This is Liza! I hope everyone's having a great start of the new year! **

**I'm going to start classes again soon so…it might take me a while to update anything up. I really will continue the story about Fumiko! I left a cliffhanger about Okita's feelings and Fumiko.**

**I hope it's not getting too boring for ya. I'm doing my best and I want to thank all of you for your reviews and comments and messages. It's very encouraging . I'm sorry if the story does not please you or puts you off or offends you in any way (I don't know how it would but I have no intention of hurting anyone!) **

**I 'm gonna clarify the plot a bit because I know it's kinda messy and let you know my plans for Fumiko's future.**

**Okita is not really in love (just yet or not…we'll see) with Fumiko. In chapter 7 , he's made an agreement to be Fumiko's fiancée and pretend to be in love with her as a favour to Kondou-san.**

**Chizuru and Hijikata are really in love. (I think that should be clear enough)**

**Fumiko's family will appear again in the future.**

**Mr Abel will appear again (love interest?enemy?ally? can't tell you! ^.^)**

**I do plan to make some other guys to fall for Fumiko. I won't establish who Fumiko will fall for yet. **

**If you have any questions to ask, just ask! **

**Happy New Year and God bless!**

**Liza**


	9. Backstage with everyone!

Backstage with the Author and the Characters!

**I do not own Hakuouki . I only own my OC.**

Liza : Hi everyone! I brought some Jasmine green tea Can I use your teapot? I'll make tea for everyone. Thanks for having me over by the way. The HQ looks nice. I like what you've done with the place.

Chizuru : Welcome Liza-chan. I'll take that. I can make the tea. Please have a sit.

Fumiko: I'll help Chizuru-chan.

Heisuke: Uh-F-Fumiko. I think you should just sit with us. Ahahaha …

Shinpachi : Yea, remember the last time you made tea? The kitchen exploded!

Fumiko : Well SORRRRY. I thought it'd be faster to boil the water with gunpowder.

Isami: Eh? Where did you get the gunpowder from?

Fumiko: Joshua's gun.

Heisuke: Woah? A gun? Is that a weapon?

Joshua : Haha, yea. It works faster than a katana. It's small to fit in your jacket too!

Liza: Hey! I didn't write anything about you having a gun!

Joshua: You didn't? I have it though…

Liza: Nevermind. So what do you think about the story so far?

Okita: I think I should have killed Fumiko. She's such a liability.

Fumiko: I think Okita should become an eunuch.

Liza: Hm…I might consider that Fumiko.

Okita: I'll kill you for that. =.=

Liza: (O.O)…then again I think he should just be as he is.

Fumiko: Why did I get paired up with him anyways?

Liza: Don't worry you'll get your chance with the other bachelors.

Fumiko: Cool! I want to go on a date with Heisuke! Then I should get a cuddly-heart breaking moment with Shinpachi! Oh I want to be embraced in Sano's arms! /./

Liza: . Chill Fumiko. You're scaring me.

Hijikata: Will I get any scenes with Chizuru?

Liza: Maybe. I'm thinking of bringing Kazama into the scene. So Hijikata you'll have to be the knight in shining armour to protect Chizuru.

Shinpachi: Wait. There's only Chizuru and Fumiko in the story. Does that mean, after they pair up with guys, some of us remain bachelors for the rest of our lives?

Liza: Hm…I'll think of something. Sigh…I've got so much to do!

Isami: Take a break once in a while. Don't be like Hijikata. He hardly sleeps.

Liza: What do you think of another OC coming in? A girl from the future?

Sanosuke: Won't that make things more complicated? I mean Fumiko's issues haven't even been completed yet. And Joshua's too.

Liza: I'm working on Fumiko and Joshua's stories. I thought another OC would spice things up. A girl for you Sanosuke maybe? ^.^

Sanosuke: Really?

Shimpachi: Hey no fair! What about me?

Liza: Chill, I haven't made up my mind yet. Fumiko might be yours, ya never know?

Shinpachi: Fumiko! You hear that? We're getting married too!

Fumiko: I'm gonna be a nun.

Liza: I was never going to make you one.

Fumiko: Drats. So I HAVE to marry someone?

Daichi (Fumiko's dad) : Of course! Someone prominent. Bring honour to the Kondou family name.

Liza: When did you get here, old man?

Daichi: I've been here the whole time. Do you really think I'll let my daughter be alone with these strangers? I 'm also here to plan the wedding for Fumiko and Souji.

Liza: Oh-uh. Sorry to break it to ya but I'm thinking to thwarting that plan.

Daichi: WAIT WHAT?

Fumiko: Yes!

Okita: Awwww…

Liza: I thought you didn't want to marry her Souji.

Okita: I don' , I do, Wait…Sigh. I'm confused.

Chizuru: Tea's ready.

Liza: Sorry I got to scoot. I've got more ideas to write about. Bye!

Sanosuke: Make sure the new OC's hot!

Shinpachi: Can I get some romance please T.T ?

Liza: Hahaha! I'll see what I can do.

END


	10. Chapter 8

Chapter 8: Goodbyes and Hellos

**I do not own Hakuouki. I own my OC**

Fumiko's POV

We stood by the port. Joshua had already boarded the steamship. I waved goodbye to Joshua who waved goodbye back. Soon, a horn was sounded and the steamship began to move. Lord Oshiro and Lord Himura waved frantically beside me. Geez, these old men were like kids.

"Gudtobeeeiiiii Aberu-san! (Goodbye Abel)" They screamed with their terrible English.

I sighed and waved again. At the corner of my eye, I could see the shinsengumi waiting to escort me. The geisha girls were with me currently and cover me when I excused myself to get away with the shinsengumi back to the HQ.

"Fumiko!"

Joshua had called me in English.

"When I get back, and if you're not married still. I'LL MARRY YOU!"

No one else but me realised that this was a proposal. Well, no one else but me understood English.

The steamship went on its way and when Joshua was out of sight, I turned to the Chousuu men, "Excuse me while I return to the geisha house. My sisters will take care of you."

"Wait, just a moment." Lord Oshiro held out a hand to stop me. He lifted my chin with his hand and brought my face close to his.

"You're quite pretty. Next time, you'll be my partner when I come to the geisha house." He said with lust in his eyes.

I gulped nervously, "My apologies," I swatted his hand away, "But I will be leaving to the countryside. My family needs me, I will not be able to serve you or anyone else. I do apologize for this." It was the best excuse I could give. Also it was the most polite way I could put 'I don't serve perverted donkey old men'.

The geisha girls signaled by oldest sister and they swarmed the men like flies. I got out and walked briskly towards the shinsengumi.

"Yo. We were getting worried there. That Oshiro guy had his hands all over you. We had half a mind to get involved." Sanosuke put his arm around my shoulder.

"I had a full mind to kill him," Okita said casually.

"Jealous?" I teased my fiancée.

"Baby, you're mine. No one else can have you. They wouldn't dare." He grinned evilly.

I blushed, "Let's go!" How dare he say these kind of things in front of them.

1st January 2014:

The music began playing. The four of us stood our backs facing the mirror. We swayed our hips left and right then turned to face the front. Tiffany moved forward first for her solo

_Hey silly boy, don't get me wrong…._

The rest of us continued our dance to the music as Tiffany did her solo part. Caroline came next , giving a cute wink before lifting her hands up and singing.

_I'm here for ya, I'll love you as you want me to…_

Left feet, right feet, left feet, right feet, hands by our side.

My solo came next :

_Hello, hello, pick up your phone! I need you with me!_

"CUT! CUT!" Jessica called out.

She came to the front, " Yui, look it's not left feet then right. It's right then left feet. Also, it's not hello hello! Its heyo heyo!"

"Sorry Jessica." I said with a frown.

"Ugh. Take five." Jessica stormed out of the dance room. I sat on the floor guilty for making the 10th mistake this evening.

"Hey, don't worry. She's hard on newcomers. It must be difficult learning so many steps in a few days and singing in a new language." Tiffany consoled me.

"Thanks Tiff." I smiled. Tiff was nice.

"Why did you move to England anyways Yui? Japan not fun enough for you?" Caroline asked sitting next to me.

"Hahaha, no. My parents moved here."

"TIFF, CAROLINE. Some guys want to talk to you for a while. Come on out." Jessica called at the front door.

I was left all alone in the dance room. I lied on the wooden floor and stared at the lights.

I missed home so much. England's beautiful but hey, home's where the heart is.

'Yawn.'

My eyes closed on its own. The lights turned into darkness and I drifted off to sleep on the wooden floor.

Back at the shinsengumi HQ:

"Alright, what's for dinner?" Heisuke asked Chizuru.

"Hm…we'll see what Sanosuke-san picked out at the market today." Chizuru said with a smile.

Heisuke frowned, "Nooooooooo! Sano-san picks out the weirdest things!"

"No I don't! Today I bought a green fish. The fishmonger said that it was a rare stinky green fish that could be made into soup. It smelled so bad but he said it's good for health!" Sano said proudly.

Fumiko gave him a disgusted look, "Are you sure it wasn't just spoilt?"

Sano's face was as blank as a sheet of paper until he realised his mistake.

Chizuru giggled, "I guess fish's out for dinner."

Isami sighed at his comrade's mistake. He walked to this office/room and open the door to realize there was someone inside. A sleeping girl.

She had long black hair tied in a ponytail. She didn't look foreign but her clothes seemed foreign. She wore a long sleeved shirt with the words 'I LOVE TOKYO' on it and a short tight blue hakama that stopped halfway her thighs and had black legs (they were tights) . Her zori seemed to cover her toes and were a bright light red colour and had white strings on it.

She stirred in her sleep but didn't wake up. Hijikata came behind him, surprised as he was.

"Kondou-san…I never knew …you had..women..i mean, I understand a man needs companionship and uhh."

"Its nothing like that! I don't know who she is!"

The rest of the shinsengumi came to take a look at the commotion. They all whistled as they saw the girl in Kondou-san's room.

"Woah, Kondou-san. Who knew you were such a lady killer?"

"She's pretty hot. Her clothes are quite funny though. Look at those legs!"

Fumiko took a peak at the mysterious girl. She was truly a beauty with fair skin. She looked young as well. "I can't believe Uncle had a girlfriend and didn't tell me about it!" She skipped happily to the young girl and shook her by her shouders.

The other men tried to pry Fumiko off but the girl woke up due to all the commotion.

"Uh..ah..eh. Who are you guys?" She asked in english.

The men were baffled, "Fumiko, do you undertstand anything she says?" Kondou-san asked.

The mysterious girl seemed to understand and perked up. She bowed , "Oh! Forgive me. I did not know you were Japanese. My name is Yui Watanabe."

Fumiko fell backwards, "Wait! Watanabe? Are you here to take me back to marry your Lord's son?"

Yui was baffled, "Huh? Bring you back? I don't understand what you mean. This is the dance room-" She looked around, her eyes widening in surprised. Yui panicked. "Where am I? This isn't the dance room." She noticed the men at the front door, "Did you guys kidnap me? Please let me go! PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE TAKE ME HOME!"

Hijikata came forward, "We didn't kidnap you. You came on your own. We found you sleeping in our commander's room. Now," he drew his sword out and pointed at her face, "Who sent you? Where's Saito?" His demon eyes sent chills down her spine.

**I realised I hadn't shown much of Saito so he'll be in now!**

"Hijikata-san, my team and I guarded the headquarters while you were out. We didn't let even a squirrel into the compound." Saito said in his usual monotonous demeanor.

Yui looked listened intently to their conversation, " Wait…you're Hijikata-san. And you're Saito-san. As in Hijikata Toshizo and Saito Hajime?"

"I see you're well informed about the shinsengumi. Out with it then, who's spy are you?"

Ignoring the sword that's threatening her life in front of her face, Yui started asking more questions , " THE SHINSENGUMI? Are you guys filming a movie or something? Oh my gosh! Can I take a photo of you?" She brought out her phone from her pocket. Saitou flipped it out of her hands with his katana.

"Hey! That's a Deluxe Phone!" His katana came closer to her face. Yui took a step back.

_The hills are alive with the sound of music~_

My phone started ringing. Hijikata and the rest walked backwards towards the door. They were startled by the ringing.

"W-what? Why is there music coming out from that black box?" Fumiko asked startled and worried. She shrunk back into the security of the soldiers around her. They all had pale faces as if they just saw a ghost, excluding Saito. He kept his katana straight at her, eyes unwavering.

Yui held her shaking hands up, "Please don't hurt me! I mean no harm and that thing is not anything bad! Please let me just take the call! Please please please don't hurt me!"

Saito didn't change his look but he lowered his sword slowly. He watched her, she didn't seem to try anything while he lowered his sword, she didn't reach out to her black box thing or anything.

"You may take your item, but if it threatens the safety of the people here, I will kill it and you." Saito said emotionlessly.

Yui took slow frightened steps and picked up her phone, the image of her dorm mother on the screen.

"Hello, dorm mother." Darn it…she's gonna get an earful.

"Yui, dear. Where are you? It's past curfew. I know you're not the type to break the rules so I expect a good reason for why you're not in the dorm."

"Um..well..you see..I…uhh.." Yui didn't know what she could say, _'I've been kidnapped by strange men dressed as historical figures from my country?' 'I've been teleported to ancient Japan and now I'm being threatened for using my phone?'_

"You see, my parents wanted me to meet some people so I had to fly back to Japan immediately!" I said in a haste, trying to make it sound as believable as possible.

"Why didn't you inform the school?" _Oh snap._

"My parents said they had informed the school before informing me about it! I assumed the school knew about my sudden departure…"

There was a pause on the phone for a while.

"Hmmm…I trust you on this because I know that you're an honest student, Yui. Please call your parents and reinform them that the school has not been notified and they should do so immediately."

Yui breathed a sigh of relief, "Yes, dorm mother. Thank you. Have a good night."

She shut her phone and kept it in her pocket. Yui slowly turned to face her next problem, the shinsengumi cosplayers kidnappers.

She held of her hands again, "Look, I don't want any trouble. Why did you kidnap me?"

Hijikata stepped forward, "We are the shinsengumi, we do not kidnap the innocent and are you accusing us of doing so?" his voice was stern.

"N-no I wasn't! It's just I don't know how I got here! Are you really the shinsengumi?" Yui didn't want to believe it but there was something in her heart telling her she was really in the past._ It's impossible!_ She mentally pulled her hair at the thought.

Fumiko then came in front of the confused teen and held her hands, " Did you hurt yourself or hit your head? How could you forget how you got here?" Suddenly, she whipped her head round,"Uncle, don't tell me you're selling girls as slaves?"

Isami made a face, "Why doesn't anyone believe me? I don't know her and I have nothing to do with her."

"Then why is she in your room?" Fumiko continued, confused but not as confused as Yui.

Yui watched the scene while thinking of the possibilities of how she got here. A light bulb light up above her head, "I get it now! I must have been so stressed out with practice that I yearned for home. This must be one of those crazy dreams that seem real." She slapped her forehead and laughed, "Hahahahahaaha, okaaaayy. Makes sense now! I'm gonna wake up now. Nice meeting you shinsengumi!" She walked past them with a smile on her face and purposely missed the front step of the door. She fell forward on her face with a loud bam.

"Hey! Are you okay?" Fumiko asked. Yui didn't get up for a while, when she did, there were tears in her eyes.

She looked at them and cried, "THIS ISN'T A DREEEEAAAAMMMMMMM!"

Hijikata sighed unhappily, _Our headquarters is going to end up a house for runaway and lost girls…._

TO BE CONTINUED ~~~~
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Chapter 9: The Past is the Present?

**I don't own Hakuoki, only my OCs! Enjoy :D**

Yui's POV

Dang it. How did I get here? Let's see, I got scolded by Jessica, fell asleep on the dance floor, woke up in Japan_, _had my phone almost destroyed by a cosplayer …or a real samurai…. And now I'm stuck in an interrogation room with the shinsengumi and two ladies.

I look up at the girls, they looked older than me. I wonder what they are here for? Don't tell me….these men kidnap young women and force them to work as slaves?

"NOOOOOOOOOOOO!" I screamed out accidentally, assuming my fate was to end up as a slave to horrible men.

"Quiet girl!" Hijikata yelled at me, "We are not bad men, if that's what you're thinking. Futher more, these young ladies came to this establishment at their own will."

I calmed down a little, "Then why am I here?"

"That's what we would like to know as well…" their commander spoke finally. He seemed to have a soft spot, he doesn't seem as grueling as the other guys.

"I really don't know how I got here." I said honestly, "I was lying on the dance floor at my school before I fell asleep and woke up in the other room!"

"Hm? Dance floor at your school? What school is that?" Fumiko asked curiously.

"The British Academy for International Young Leaders," I replied not knowing if they would know about my school. **(PS I MADE THE SCHOOL UP)**

"Never heard of it." Hijikata said with accusing eyes, "What do you think Kondou-san?"

"EH? Me?" Fumiko asked with a disbelieving look on her face.

"NOT YOU. The commander of the shinsengumi!" Everyone laughed at the young lady, she rubbed the back of her head and gave a sheepish grin, "Sorry, I get mixed up sometimes."

"I think," The commander began, "There are two possibilities, one , this girl is an amazing spy to get through Saitou and the HQ's main guards to my room-" I lift my hands up in the air, "NO! NO! YOU GOT IT WRONG!"

"OR, she's telling the truth. She has no idea how she got here. "

Everyone stopped in silence. I felt my body tense up, what would they do with me?

" Her dressing is very awkward, a ninja wouldn't wear something so …flashy. Also, they cover up their faces. Maybe we should cross out the first possibility," The big man with maroon hair broke the silence.

His eyes were directed at the commander. I stared at his handsome features. He was really …as my friends in japan would say _kakkoi_. His shirt was open at the front so I could see his well-developed chest. At his side, there was a katana perfectly placed. His stomach was bandaged and wrapped with another red clothes again. He was really _KAKKOI!_ I blushed just staring at him. My face heated up.

He felt my stare and looked at me. He smiled a kind smile and I immediately looked away.

"Sigh, just like Sano. Getting all the girls." Said the burly man next to him.

"Ne~ne~ Shinpachi, don't be jealous!" Joked another kid with long hair next to him.

"AHEM. We're still in the middle of the interrogation. Stop the flirting and joking, men." Hijikata threatened them with angry eyes.

The men bowed their heads low, guilty.

"But what Sano said is true. However, we still can't rule out the possibility that she might be a spy. Her bosses might precisely want us to think that way. Hence her clothes." The commander spoke.

I bowed, my head touching the ground. "Please, please believe me. I have no idea how I got here, nor do I know you or what you people do, nor do I want to be here at all. I just want to go home." My voice broke slightly at the end of the sentence. I started crying and blurting out my deepest emotions, "Look! I already took so much of me to have to move to a boarding school in England away from all my friends in Japan! It took me so long to actually make friends with the british kids and even then, I have problems with my closest friends! I'm not used to the food and I just want to go home and sleep on a futon and go to hot springs! I want to go to the bon odori festival and wear yukatas with all the girls! I wanted to join the J-pop industry and sing anime songs! But NO! Mother and father just had to drag me all the way to England just because they didn't like grandmother and grandfather's business! Now, I'm stuck in a place I don't know and no one believes that I am innocent!" I screamed the final word out. I hiccupped and cried even more, "I don't care anymore, kill me anyway! Mother and father aren't gonna care. They didn't want a child in the first place. No one's going to miss me so DO IT!"

Fumiko's POV

The girl started crying. Her pretty face didn't suit her tears. Her words struck my heart. I understand how it means to have your life being taken away from you and being forced into something you never wanted a part of.

"KILL ME ANYWAY!" The girl continued. Her eyes looked serious. I signaled to Uncle to try to calm her down. He didn't flinch or say a word to the distressed girl. Is she really a spy?

I shifted slowly to her and wrapped my arms around her. She sobbed into my arms, "J-just do it."

"Ssshh. Dear, no one's going to hurt you. Shush, don't cry.." I tried to comfort her.

Saitou stood up and came towards us, he unsheathe his katana and pointed at her. Her body froze in her, I could feel her heart beat racing as was mine.

"I will do it, then." He lifted and brought his hand down to strike. The girl didn't move in my arms.

"Stop Saitou!" I yelled at him, what was he doing?, "Have you lost your mind?"

"Better to eliminate the threat than to let it grow." He said plainly, his arm was in mid-air.

"Cant you see she's frightened?" I looked down at the girl, she had fainted in my arms.

"Poor dear, look! You made her so afraid till she blacked out!" I accused him.

"Saitou, sit down." Uncle ordered him and sighed at the mess the girl brought them.

I felt bad for uncle. First Chizuru, then me and now this girl. I know the Shinsengumi's funds isn't great enough to feed another mouth. Then again we can't leave her be…

"Let go of me, Fumiko." A different voice came out of the girl in my arms. She pushed me off and sat up straight. "Wait…what?" I asked confused. Her demeanor totally changed! Was she a master of disguise?

She turned and watched me with bored eyes. Suddenly there was a friendly spark and she smiled warmly, "Fumiko darling, you're all grown up now. How lovely."

"What are you trying to play at, girl?" Saitou asked again. She ignored the question and suddenly was searching the room with her eyes. She stopped just as she saw Uncle.

"Hmph. Isami. You're still as rough-looking as ever. I can't believe you actually managed to live out your dream to make a special police force. Who knew my baby boy who used to cry whenever he saw an insect would now be such a strong man." She held a hand to her lips and giggle.

Uncle looked freaked out, What was going on?

"M-mother?"
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Chapter 10: Dancing Princess

**Hi everyone! Sorry that the last few chapters seem to shift away from Fumiko's story. Don't worry, we'll get back on that track soon. I hope you'll like Yui's story as well. I don't own Hakuouki . I only own my OC characters.**

**Liza**

Isami's POV

The moon was up and the sky was blanketed with stars. I laid on the futon, my katana by my side. I, the commander of the shinsengumi, was for the first time, very very very very very very very very very very very ….scared. I don't understand the situation nor do I know how I can control it. Hijikata's the same. It really freaked me out…

"_Mother?" I yelled. No wonder the voice seemed so familiar. It was of my deceased mother._

"_Isami, I'm glad you still remember you dear old mother." The girl smiled, exactly the way mother used to smile._

_This is impossible. This is impossible. Mother passed….10 years ago? No way no way no way._

"_Isami, I know you're confused and afraid. Seriously a man of your size shouldn't be such a scaredy cat, your father was never afraid of anything but my cooking! He says hi from beyond the grave by the way." Even when she's not around , she can make jokes like this?_

"_Darling, don't be afraid. This girl here is not an enemy. She was brought back to this day and age. Treat her kindly. In fact, consider her a daughter. She is your descendant." She pointed at Fumio._

"_My descendant? WHATTTTTTTTTTTTT? Wait, wait…if her name is Watanabe Yui…that means…I…will have to marry into the Watanabe family?"_

_The girl laughed, exactly like mother did! Oh man I'm going crazy here._

"_Oh, Fumiko, as theatrical as ever. I am glad that Fumiko grew up well. I never got a chance to meet your dear brother. Don't worry about family names for now. Oh well, anyways. Isami. Take care of Yui-chan. Ne, Harada-san." She winked at Sanosuke. _

"_Sorry, I have to go. Take care everyone." With that, the girl's eyes rolled up and she feel slack onto the floor. She hasn't woken up since and was put under strict watch of guards._

What did mother mean….

Yui's POV

Oh..ow…I have a splitting head ache…

What happened? Why is it so dark? Am I on a bed? Am I dead?

I pushed myself upright. My eyes finally focused in the dark and I could make out that I was in a room. Light shone from the door . I shifted silently towards the door and slid it open enough for me to peek outside. I could see the moon and a small garden outside. Was there anyone else? I poked my head out quietly.

"What are you doing?"

I jumped at the voice and shrunk back into my room.

"Sorry sorry sorry!" I shielded my face with my arms.

The man walked into the room and knelt down in front of me. It was the dude with maroon hair.

"you!" I said unintentionally. "I mean," I composed myself ," You're the one who helped me. Thank you."

"Ehh? Help you?" I gave me the same kind smile, "I didn't really do much, I was stating the obvious. You feeling better? Sorry but you cant leave the room. Have a good rest. Tomorrow the vice-commander and commander will discuss further about you." He stood up and walked back towards the door. He stopped and said without looking back, "Do you remember anything from before?"

I thought hard, "Not really. Just that purple haired dude trying to kill me and I blacked out till now."

The man stifled a laughter, "Dude?"

"Yea, I mean like the man."

"Nice words." He proceeded to go outside and closed the door. I could hear his shuffling steps and then him sliding down on the wall next to the door. Again, I shifted towards the door. He was really cool.

"Um hey," I said through the door, "What's your name?"

There was silence. Did he not hear me? Maybe I underestimated the thickness of the paper door.

"Sir?" I asked again. This time, I got a small chuckle as a reply.

"Don't call me sir, I feel so old. I'm Sanosuke Harada."

Sanosuke Harada, I tried saying it. The name was smooth and cool, just like him.

"I'm Yui Watanabe, by the way."

He chuckled again, "As much as I would like to chat with a pretty girl, Yui but I think you should go to sleep."

I blushed. Did he really think I was pretty? Or was he just saying that for fun? Either way , I bid the handsome guard goodnight and went to lay on my futon.

Hours passed. I slept on and off but mostly couldn't sleep.

I looked at the door, the light was brighter now than before. Was it morning?

I slid it slightly and realised my handsome guard was not there.

"Should I escape? Hmmm…" I thought out loud. "No…they'll kill me for sure."

I closed my door and went back to my futon.

Sigh…I couldn't sleep. I stood up and stretched my body. I realised my phone was still with me. I flipped it open but it wasn't working anymore. The screen was black, I tried pressing the on and off button but to my dismay, my phone stopped working. Maybe it ran out of battery.

I paced around the room, not knowing what I should do .

"These might be my last few moments on Earth. They'll kill me for sure…" I stopped in my tracks, " I might as well enjoy my last moments."

I did a few warm ups and rolled the futon away to make more room for me. Once everything was cleared , I stood in the middle of the room. Tap, tap, tap, I started tapping my foot to the beat of the melody of the first song I could remember, somehow it was SNSD's Galaxy Supernova.

The song played in my head and I sang along with my broken Korean.

"Lookin at you, lookin at you, I"

I started the dance as I could remember it.

"Cutest girls in the galaxy."

I closed my eyes and imagined myself on stage. I wore a glittery dress and boots with laced tights. Beside me were Tiffany, Caroline and Jessica. We sang and danced together with happy smiles. In the audience, I could see my parents taking photos and holding out "I love you, my daughter!" flags. My friends from Japan were all there waving and cheering for us.

"Tu Tu tu tu tu, galaxy galaxy Oh!"

I did the last step and bowed to an imaginary audience. That was when I realised , I had a real audience at the front door.
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Chapter 11: Lovers' quarrel.

**Hi everyone! Thank you for all your positive reviews and comments. I'm glad that many people do enjoy reading this as much as I enjoy writing it. Forgive my unimproved writing! Although I've been writing and speaking English for practically my whole life, I'm still not very good **** I'll do my best ! Please read and review if you can. Comments (positives and negatives) appreciated very much. God bless everyone~**

**Sa~ Let's goooooooooooooo!**

**Yui: Wait Liz! Get me out of here! I want to go home T.T**

**Me – *blasts epic music on Youtube* WHAT? CANT HEAR YOU. I'M BUSY WRITING! TTLY!**

**I don't own Hakuouki. I only own my OCs! **

Fumiko's POV

It was a bright and beautiful summer day! The birds were out chirping their sweet love songs, the crickets were out getting eaten by the singing birds and the koi fish were just….being fish.

I sighed, looking out at the garden from the kitchen. I missed spending days like this out with my family. My father would sit in his office drinking tea and doing whatever it is he claims to be busy with. My mother , brother and I would sit around the gardens and play. Well, Mother wouldn't play. She'd actually just watch my brother rolling around in the grass and catching insects while I would sing and play the flute for her. How I missed mother and Daichi-junior. Daichi senior was a prick and even when I ran away from home, he was still messing with my life.

"_Fumiko! I have to go home and prepare the wedding for you and Souji. I'll be back with carriages, my men and the maids to bring you and Souji back to our estate to get married. If you can, try and have a baby as soon as you can."_

_I blushed furiously and stammered angrily, "F-FA-FATHER! NO!"_

_Okita smirked and placed an arm around my waist, "I'll take care of that, future father-in-law."_

_Father grinned and left the Shinsengumi headquarters. As soon as he was out of sight, I pinched Okita's arm. He let go instantly and rubbed his arm, "Owie, dear. How can you do that to your husband?"_

_I glared at him, "YOU ARE NOT MY HUSBAND!" and stormed off._

It's been two days since then. I don't expect Father to be back for at least maybe 10 months,hopefully longer. By then I should have been long gone from here.

"_So…please be mine."_ Okita's words rang in my ear. My heart hurt a little for thinking of betraying him. I did tell him to give me more time…I don't know. I can't marry him…yet I can't leave him. What's wrong with me?

"Hey Fumiko-chan," a voice sang out to me, "It's time to serve the lunches."

Yui held out the trays of food to me. The girl really had gotten used to the Shinsengumi, she changed her strange clothes for more befitting ones, like the yukata I gave her. Chizuru and I shared a room with her. Our first few nights with her were very difficult, she seemed to believe everything was a dream or something. Grandmother did say that she was brought here to this day and age. And what about her family name? I hope it doesn't mean I have to marry into the Watanabe family. Was Yui really from the future? She had a weird black rectangular object with her all the time though it looked more like a mirror to me. I remember the time I came with everyone else to check on her after she blacked out that day,

"_Oh my goodness! Yui-chan! That was amazing!" I cheered. She was a dancing a very strange dance. It was elegant or smooth as a geisha's but it was captivating and cute. _

_I could see the men's mouths (except Hijikata's)were practically drooling over her. Note to self : Protect her from shinpachi-san._

"_That was really something, little missy." Sanosuke grinned at her. She blushed and kept her head low. I sensed sparks between the two and giggled. I nudged Chizuru and she too could see the sparks flying off. _

That morning, Uncle decided that she could stay until she could find a way home. She seemed reluctant to tell us where she was from, all she said was that she was from a very very far away place. I wonder if the place she meant was England, she did speak English the first time I met her.

I walked towards the dining hall with the girls and set the trays in front of the men and set aside extra strays for ourselves. Speaking of England…. I sighed.

"Fumiko, what's the matter?" Uncle asked quizzically.

"Hm? Oh no. I was just thinking of Jos-I mean Mr Abel." There was a sudden clank, Okita had dropped his chopsticks and was glaring at me.

"Hey monkey, I think you better forget about your English boyfriend. Don't forget you have a fiancé."

Yui spat out her rice, the trio laughed at her reaction.

"Fumiko-chan, you have a fiancé? But you're so young! I guess it must be normal to marry at 18 here…" she trailed off at the end of her sentence.

"Ne~ who's your fiancé? Do we know him? He must be one heck of a guy to get a girl like you?" she said again with a cheerful smile.

A vein popped out on my forehead as I said through my teeth, "Yea, he's one heck of a guy alright."

"Yes he is, Yui-chan. He's an excellent samurai, a prodigy in fact. And he's extremely handsome, girls practically faint when they see him. He's –" Okita was bragging on and on.  
>Yui stood up suddenly, worry on her pale face, "You're engaged to Harada-san?"<p>

"EHHHHHH?" Fumiko dropped her rice, "What no!"

"But Okita-san's description fits him…" she said confused but yet with relief on her face.

"Only you would think that would you, Yui-chan." Fumiko winked at her. Realising her mistake, she sat back down eating her rice with a blushing face. Sanosuke was grinning at her and Shinpachi and Heisuke were laughing so hard on the floor.

"Enough, men." Hijikata said sternly but when he saw Chizuru giggle, he chuckled a little as well.

Yui wanting to change the subject, "S-so, Fumiko. Who is it?"

"Well, he's the most annoying person you'll ever meet. He's has some weird mental issues and he wants to kill anybody who isn't my Uncle. He's not as great as he says he is and he's just a big brute."

"A handsome brute, might I add." Okita butted in.

"No! He's mean and stupid and likes to make fun of me. Seriously who calls his own fiancé a monkey?"

"And who talks about their English boyfriend in front of their soon-to-be husband, MONKEY?"

"Well, I talk about him because he's so much better than you! He's kind, gentle and good with words. At least he doesn't threaten to kill me and calls me a flower! He's smart, MORE handsome and I bet he'd beat you up if he had the chance! Luckily, he's a gentleman and restraints himself from looking like a fool all the time!" I shouted back at Okita.

Okita put his chopsticks down. Pure anger and hatred was written on his face. He stood up and walked out, "Thanks for the meal," he murmured before leaving.

Fumiko's eyes stung as tears began to well up. She hadn't meant to hurt him but he deserved it for being so mean all the time.

"Fumiko, you better go apologize to him." Uncle said unhappily.

I shook my head like a defiant child, "No!" I gripped my chopsticks and began to eat my food despite tears flowing down my cheeks.

Everyone kept silent. After what seemed to be like forever, we had finished our meal.

"I'll bring his meal to his room. He might get hungry later." Chizuru began and stood up. She picked up Okita's tray. Yui and I continued to take everyones' trays back to the kitchen.

"Sorry…" Yui whispered to me, "I brought the subject up and made you and Okita-san mad at each other."

I sighed and place a hand on her shoulder once we had put the trays down. "It's fine, Yui-chan. I don't blame you."

She gave me a weak smile then a hug. I went to the cupboard and took out a the mochi I bought earlier from the market. It was wrapped up with a leaf and tied with a string.

"I'm gonna give this peace treaty. I'll be back to help with the cleaning up soon."

Yui waved at me, "Take your time with him! Chizuru will be back to help me out too."

I waved back and set off for my fiance's room.

His room was a few doors down, before I opened it, I listened in to the conversation between Chizuru and Souji.

"HEEEH? You mean…Kondou-san put you up to marry Fumiko-chan just so that her father wouldn't force her into the arranged marriage?"

"SHHHH. Chizuru, don't say it so loudly. People might hear you. Yes, Kondou-san did."

I stood still in my position. My heart raced and my hands trembled. Chizuru's sentence repeated itself in my mind over and over again. My brain processed every word clearly and put the pieces together for me to understand. An image came to my mind, my uncle bowing down to Souji asking him to do him a favour which Souji agreed to. The next image was of Souji trying to kill me before confessing to me. His words , "please be mine." Were they all just lies? My heart broke into pieces. What a fool I was….what an idiot I was...to actually believe in them…no, I was a fool to actually want to believe I had just heard wasn't real. He was just saying this because he was angry at me. They're pranking me. Yes that's right. They're playing a joke on me, he wants to see me cry that's all. This was all a joke…yes…a joke..

"Chizuru, I need to tell you something." Okita's voice sounded nervous.

"Hm? What is it Okita-san?"

I heard feet shuffling and then a muffled gasp. An image appeared out in my mind….no they wouldn't…he wouldn't… possibly…kiss…her?

After a few seconds, I heard ragged breaths.

" I love you Chizuru. Always had and always will. I know you're with Hijikata. But…if he ever hurts you, please know I'm always here for you."

I dropped the mocha. It landed with a loud thud. I could hear Chizuru gasped and a few shuffles to the door. I ran away as fast as my legs could take me.

Third person POV

Chizuru was shocked that Okita had kissed and confessed to her. She didn't know what to say. On her mind, all she could think about was Fumiko. Fumiko would be crushed if she knew what her uncle and Okita were planning. She felt bad for her best friend. She had to refuse Okita and somehow get him to realize Fumiko's feelings for him.

There was a loud thud as the door and gasped, what if Fumiko had heard them.

She walked briskly away from Okita and slid open the door. Thankfully, there was no one. She looked down and picked up a leaf-wrapped item.

Okita came behind her to look at what she had picked up, "A present for me?" He chuckled.

She unwrapped it and realised it contained mochi. "This mochi," she turned towards Okita with a fearful face, "Fumiko bought this for you at the market today….If it's here, that's means…."

Okita's eyes widened. _Shoot…Fumiko heard._
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Chapter 12: The Broken Hearted

**I do not own Hakuoki. I only own my OCs. Thanks. **

**God bless**

**Liza**

Fumiko's POV

_Run._

That was all my brain could tell my body to do.

_Run._

_Don't look back._

Even if I did, I wouldn't be able to see anything. The tears in my eyes had blocked my vision.

_It hurts._

_It hurts._

_It hurts._

I clutched my chest as I ran out of the compound. I didn't care where I was going. I just had to get out of here.

Ignoring the concerned and confused looks from all the people around me, I pushed my way through the crowded road. Finally ahead of me was the gate, the entrance to the town, the first place I met Souji.

_No._

Too late, his image came into my mind. Worse, the images further evolved.

_Him sitting by the sakura tree._

_Him watching the Koi fish._

_Him smiling and ruffling my hair._

_Him kissing Chizuru._

"SHUT UP BRAIN SHUT UP BRAIN!" I yelled to myself as I pushed past the incoming people at the entrance.

A familiar purple haired shinsengumi was there, "F-fumiko!" Saitou yelled.

He yelled from behind but it was already too late.

I made it into the forest. And I didn't plan to go back. At least not yet…

Souji's POV (**Sorry I keep switching from Okita and Souji, Okita is his last name and Souji is his first name)**

After finding the mocha outside my room, Chizuru and I went to search for Fumiko. Dang it, why was she there anyways? Chizuru went off to search in her room and to get Yui's help.

After searching for a while, the rest of the men lend us a hand searching for Fumiko in the headquarters compound.

We gathered back to the front after 10 minutes,

"Any luck?" I asked my breathing heavy. I was worried. The stupid girl may do something stupid. Dang it, why was she so stupid? No why was I so stupid?

"No, maybe she left the compound?" Chizuru suggested.

"What happened anyway? I hope Fumiko is alright." Kondou-san asked, concerned.

Chizuru bit her lip guiltily and looked down. Hijikata-san placed a loving hand on her head, "Chizuru, tell us what happened, don't worry love. No one's going to get angry at you."

"I-.."

"Fumiko overheard us talking about the fake engagement and ….i confessed and kissed Chizuru."

As soon as I finished my sentence, a fist came flying towards my face. I ducked just in time but another fist came and made contact with my stomach. I doubled over in pain and fell on my knees. My vision temporarily clouded while I got my breathing steady and the pain slowly dispersed. I could hear shouting from Hijikata-san which was drifting away. Looking up I see Sanosuke dragging him back to a room to calm down, Chizuru following after.

Kondou-san knelt next to me and placed a hand on my shoulder, "Are you alright Souji?"

I looked at him, his fatherly eyes seem to get through me. Those eyes remind me of someone….Fumiko's.

"Kondou-san…I'm sorry I failed the mission…and caused some problems."

Kondou-san helped me to my feet, "No, I'm sorry. I should have realised your feelings for Chizuru and taken that into consideration before asking you to pose as Fumiko's fiancé. I'm sorry. I ended up hurting both of you. If I knew, I could have asked Sanosuke or Saitou or Nagakura."

I glanced briefly at Yui, she frowned when she heard Sanosuke's name in the list of potential fake fiancées for Fumiko. I felt the same. I couldn't imagine Sano having his filthy arms around Fumiko. Would she smile genuinely for him? Would she fight with Nagakura as she fought with me? Maybe it would actually be better for her. Then why do I feel so…off when I think of it.

"Kondou-san! Souji! Everyone!" Saitou was running from the main gate to us.

He took a moment to breathe, I've never seen him so distraught before. What happened to the cool icy attitude?

"Fumiko…she ran past the main gate of town and went into the forest. I couldn't find her after that. I thought it would be better if we all went together."

My heart skipped a beat when I heard Fumiko's name. I took a step forward, but Kondou-san stopped me.

"I think Yui and the rest of the men should go. I don't think she would want to see you right now. That would make it more difficult to find her."

The men and Yui nodded and left the headquarters. Kondou-san and I walked back to the room where Hijikata, Sanosuke and Chizuru were.

As soon as I stepped in, I could feel Hijikata's angry glare. Chizuru was in his arms and Sanosuke was just standing by them, probably making sure Hijikata doesn't try to kill me again.

I would be lying if I said I didn't feel anything to see Chizuru in Hijikata's arms, but I would be lying if I didn't say it hurt more to think about Fumiko.

I decided I would settle this once and for all with Hijikata.

I sat facing the couple. Hijikata watched my movements carefully, his sword close to him.

Before he got a chance to say anything, I bowed, my head touching the ground.

"Hijikata-san, Chizuru-chan. Please accept my apologies. I have wronged you both by interfering your relationship. It is true that I have been in love with Chizuru for a long time, but now I acknowledge your relationship and do not wish at all to continue further my feelings for Chizuru. "

I heard shuffling of feet until I felt the presence of someone right in front of me. I looked up and it was Hijikata-san. He knelt and bowed, his head touching the ground.

"Thank you for giving me Chizuru wholeheartedly. I promise to make her happy, please do not worry."

Chizuru proceeded to bow as well, "May you find true happiness and true love. Okita-san."

They sat back up and held hands. I smiled at them, it didn't hurt anymore to see them together. In fact, I felt happy for them.

Fumiko's POV

How long have I been here? Where am I?

"Didn't I pass this tree like four times?"

Oh no, not only did I find out my fiancée was in love with my best friend and that our engagement was fake, I'm completely lost in a forest.

It was getting dark and my head felt dizzy from all the crying earlier. I ventured deeper into the forest hoping somehow, I'd end up on a road….somehow.

"I really should have gone to the nunnery when I had the chance. Even marrying that Watanabe dude is better than this…" I laughed meekly to myself.

The sun set and soon I was surrounded by darkness.

_Fumiko…Fumiko…Fumiko…_

"What was that?" I heard voices calling for me.

Fearful of what or who the voices were, I started running.

The voices got louder. _Fumiko! Fumiko! Fumiko!_

"LEAVE ME ALONE!" I yelled at the voices. "AAAAAAH! WHY DIDN'T ANYONE TELL ME THIS FOREST WAS HAUNTED?"

To my luck, I stumbled onto a long road, out of the forest. I continued running down the road, ignoring the voices and leaving the outskirts of town to …wherever this road leads me. Anywhere is better than where Souji is.
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Chapter 13: Back Home Again

**I don't own Hakuoki, only my OCs.**

**Souji's POV**

The group came back at midnight, looking tired.

"We couldn't find her. I'm so sorry." Heisuke apologized to Kondou-san.

"We tried calling her name for a long time. I thought I heard her saying to leave her alone but even then, we couldn't find her. We did find a road though we don't know where it would lead. Probably out of town to another prefecture."

Kondou-san looked worried then finally said, "Let her be for now."

I stood up shocked, "Kondou-san! She is your niece!"

"Exactly she is my niece. I know wherever she is, she will be able to take care of herself."

"But she's a girl! And her emotions may lead her to do something stupid!" I continued.

"Souji," he gave me a concerned look, "She came here all by herself, a runaway girl from her father who had probably sent soldiers out to search for her. She travelled many weeks, through different towns from Saitama to Mibu. All alone. And furthermore, she's not your average girl."

I calmed down a bit, truthfully I knew she would be fine…but I really…still…want to be there for her now…

"Dang it." I stormed out of the room back to mine, filled with my mixed feelings.

**Third person's POV**

"Shall we sent word out to her father or should we look for her again?" Hijikata asked Kondou.

The commander thought for a while, "We'll see if she comes back in a few days. If not, it's best to send word to her father. I've got a lot of explaining to do to my brother."

Fumiko's POV

Ouch, my head hurts. Where am I?

"Oh dearie! You're awake! Have some water." A familiar looking face smiled at me, handing me a small leather bottle.

I sat up slowly, realizing I was in a carriage. I took the water from her hands and muttered thanks.

She smiled, next to her an old man watched me with piercing eyes. I took a few gulps while trying to remember where I've met the couple before. Realising, I spat the water out.

"UNCLE DAISUKE! AUNT ARISU!" I blurted my thoughts out.

I gave a bow to my father's older brother and sister in law.

"I'm glad you remember us. We thought you were a goner for a moment when we found you lying on the road." My aunt giggled. She always had a nice laugh.

My uncle grunted to show his agreement.

"What were you doing out there anyway? Why are you not back in Saitama with your father?"

I hesitated to tell but since I didn't have anything to lose…

"I ran away from home many months ago. I didn't want to go through with the arrange marriage my father had planned for me. I spent my time away with Uncle Isami until…until.." My mouth couldn't form words as the tears flowed back out again.

My aunt came to sit next to me and cradled me as I told them everything about Souji.

"Hmmm…Daichi sure has a way with his children." This time Uncle Daisuke spoke. He had a gentle look in his eyes.

"By the way, where are you heading Uncle and Aunt?"

"Oh we were actually on the way to see your father in Saitama. We'd be happy if you would like to come along, that is if you want of course."

I sniffed and gave a weak smile, "I think home would be …good."

After a few days, we finally reached Saitama. It was really quicker than when I travelled on foot. It was surprisingly fun to be with Aunt and Uncle. I never really spent such a long time with them .

I tried to properly set my hair and clothing. I was still wearing the simple clothes from when I was handing out the lunches DAYS AGO. Oh man. I need a bath.

Daichi junior, my little brother came to meet Uncle and Aunt outside our home's main gate.

"Oooii! Uncle and Aunt! Eh who's that with you? EH? SISTER?" His eyes widened in surprise.

I ran to him and lifted him off the ground and twirled around for a while.

"I missed you chibi!" I laughed as he blushed.

"I'm not a chibi!" he pouted, "Pops said you're getting married. He's been so busy planning everything. Oh I missed you too…"

I pressed my cheek against his as he struggled in my arms, he was so cute! "Let go strange woman!"

Aunt Arisu laughed, "It's nice to see such a cute reunion. Now come on, let's go meet your father and mother."

We entered and were shown to the meeting room where Father and Mother were. However, they weren't alone.

Father seemed distressed a little while mother sat quietly beside him. He was talking to a old man dressed in a fine silk kimono and a younger man equally dressed in fine clothes.

"Pops, Uncle Daisuke, Aunt Arisu and sis are here."

"Daichi! How many times have I told you to call me Fath- Fumiko! What are you doing here?"

I bowed, "I'm home father, mother." Mother came to hug me, she was still as beautiful as ever.

"This," the old man so rudely pointed to me, "Is your daughter? The one who's engaged to a Shinsengumi samurai when she should be engaged to my more awesome son?" he pointed to the younger man next to him. The son seemed a bit older than me, not extremely handsome, lean build and well groomed hair.

"Ah! Yes, Fumiko, please greet Lord Watanabe and his son, Jun Watanabe."

I bowed again, half-heartedly, "It is an honour, Lord Watanabe, Watanabe Jun-san."

"Hmph. Maybe if you clean her up a little,she might look like a more suited wife for my son!"

"Ah like I said, Lord Watanabe. Fumiko is engaged to a Shinsengumi soldier."

"WAS engaged."

"How rude Fumiko! Wait what? What do you mean? The wedding's off? But I've planned everything! All we need now is you and Souji to come here to get married!"

I winced at the sound of Souji's name, " We called off our engagement."

"Ahem…how unfortunate. But I can see the reason why." Lord Watanabe gave a disapproving look at me, how I 'd like to pour hot ocha down his undergarments.

"However, I reluctantly allow my son to marry your daughter for the sake of your honour."

Father stuttered, he didn't know what to say. He looked at me, hoping for me to say something as I always do. Not this time though, I said mentally to him.

He seemed to get my message and turned back to Lord Watanabe.

"I-well…Thank you. I will make sure my daughter is well-presented for the wedding. Thank you for your kind generosity."

The old man brimmed a smile, "Of course. We Watanabes are very generous, now about the dowry…"

As the men ( and my brother) sat and talked, mother and Aunt Arisu led me out to my old room.

"Let's get you cleaned up, dear. You look awful." Mother said, touching my cheek lovingly.

I leaned into her palm, tears spilling, "Imagine how I feel, Mother." Once again, I regaled what happened at the Shinsengumi headquarters, my heart reliving the memories once again, my eyes feeling the stinging of the tears once more.
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Chapter 14: Souji To The Rescue!

**I DO NOT OWN HAKUOKI, ONLY MY OCS.**
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**Third Person's POV**

It's been two weeks since Fumiko left the Shinsengumi. Souji was on the edge, his mind wondered to all the possibilities of what happened to her, was she safe? Did she get hurt by wild animals? Worse, bad men?

His heart was never at peace and he had nightmares, seeing Fumiko crying alone in a forest and all he could do was watch.

He walked, his body tired and weaker than before to breakfast. Everyone had become more solemn since Fumiko left. They ate silently , only occasionally Yui and Chizuru would speak to each other.

Finally, the commander of the Shinsengumi slid the door open, his eyes searched wildly for the lean brown haired youth. "Souji!"

He handed him the letter he had in his hands.

_Dear Isami,_

_Thank you for your concerned letter. I assure you that Fumiko has arrived safely back home. Daisuke and Arisu apparently found her on the way to Saitama. As for Okita Souji, I am sure you will deal with him severely for meddling into the Kondou's family affairs. I leave him into your hands._

_Also, you are invited to Fumiko's wedding next week. She shall be marrying Jun Watanabe, the heir to the Watanabe household. I believe Fumiko would appreciate your support t her wedding._

_Sincerely_

_Daichi senior_

Souji stared at the piece of paper in his hands. At first he felt nothing. Like this piece of paper was any old piece of paper. He felt more feelings reading Hijikata's terrible haikus. But this paper, nothing.

Then, it came. He felt gravity pulling him downwards, his inners contracting all at the same time. He couldn't breathe as his heart rate sped up. His face turned red and he felt a wave of nausea washing over his whole body. His hands shook and finally let go of the paper. They went to his head, he pulled on his hair before giving a blood-curling scream.

"No…Fumiko…she shouldn't be marrying some Watanabe # *&% (swear word ; T.T ) I'd rather watch the whole world bleed than to see her marry some &*#$%. He will DIE BY MY HANDS."

He got up withdrawing his sword. His eyes were wild with rage. The men got him to sit down and took his sword away.

Souji struggled in their grasps, "LET ME GO! THAT *&%#$ IS DEAD!"

"Souji! CALM DOWN! YOU CANT GO AROUND KILLING PEOPLE!"

The men tried to calm him down.

Finally, Hijikata spoke, "Do you love Fumiko?"

At this, Souji stopped struggling. He reminded himself of Fumiko, her smile, her laugh, her face, her spirit.

"I love her."

Yui and Chizuru held hands and awed at the same time.

"Girls, this isn't the time to be gushing over! Come on, we're gonna stop Fumiko before she marries a murderer's son."

Isami turned to Hijikata, "what do you mean?"

"Lord Watanabe has been suspected for the crimes of murdering 10 people and of many other cases of corruption and bribery. We the Shinsengumi have been given the authority to arrest him and send him to the Emperor's court as soon as possible. I received this official letter from the Emperor today."

"Since it is also a matter for the Captains of the Shinsengumi, we will all go. Inoue-san will take charge over here while we are gone."

A week later at the Kondou estate in Saitama.

**Fumiko's POV**

The day of the wedding came faster than I expected.

The ladies were all busy preparing me for the ceremony. I had to resist the urge to cry, or else I would smudge my make-up and crush the hard work of the women here.

"All done! Oh you look so beautiful!" One of the ladies with heavy make-up lifted a mirror up for me to see. My face was painted white, symbolizing nobility, red lips for maturity, pink eye-shadow for innocence, black eye-liner for felinity. My hair was pulled back, pinned up and adorned with gold and silver jewelry and flowers. They then dressed me in the ceremonial white kimono. Father and mother came into the room just as I was done.

Mother teared up, "Fumiko darling. You look so beautiful."

Father gave a small smile, "Oh yes! Just like your mother on her wedding day." Mother playfully slapped his shoulder. "Today is all about Fumiko! Its not your wedding!" Mother joked.

"I know, I know. You look truly inspirational, my daughter. I cant say I gave you my looks but I am proud that you have decided to set aside unnecessary feelings to bring honour to your family."

My heart was breaking, and Father broke it even more. I was nothing but an investment.

I bowed, "My life is meant to honour my family's name." That was exactly what father would want to hear, however, his face looked more surprised than my mother's.

"Fumiko, I-" he started but stopped. He looked guilty for a second then turned away.

"The ceremony is about to begin. If you truly do not want to trouble our family, don't be late."

I was left in the room alone as the ladies and my parents left. My thoughts went back to the Shinsengumi, Chizuru, Yui…

"Maybe Grandmother brought Yui here as a sign that my future really lies with the Watanabes…"

This must be the first step towards that bleak future.

At the main gate. **Third person's POV**

The shinsengumi and two ladies arrived well dressed for the ceremony. The guards led them in, assuming by their outfits, that they were here for the wedding. What they did not know was that they had a plan to steal the bride….and arrest the groom's father.

"Souji, when we get there. You are not to kill the young Watanabe. We only arrest Lord Watanabe. You can then express your love for Fumiko and steal her away into the sunset!" Isami laughed.

Souji nodded. He was eager to get to Fumiko and apologize to her. He had so many things to tell her.

Yui walked alongside Sanosuke while Chizuru walked alongside Hijikata. The group entered the main hall and were instantly greeted by the familiar man who had once barged into the Shinsengumi's headquarters.

"Isami! Welcome! Ah the Shinsengumi! Welcome! Oh its you." His voice filled with spite as he eyed Souji. Souji nodded, ignoring the man's clear distaste for him.

"Brother! It's been so long since I've seen all the Kondou's gathered like this. Tell me how is Fumiko? Are we allowed to see her before the ceremony?"

Daichi senior's smile turned into a frown, " Fumiko…is alright. Maybe it would be nice for you to give her some…emotional support before the ceremony. The maids will lead you to her room." HE gestured for the ladies to lead the group away from the hall. He held out a hand to stop Souji.

"Everyone except for you. You dare show up here after breaking the engagement with my daughter? How disgraceful."

Souji kept an indifferent face, "I love your daughter. Maybe even more than you do." The man began to fume angrily.

Isami cursed under his breath, "Daichi, ignore him. He's been unwell the past few weeks! It's Fumiko's wedding today! Let me handle his ignorance!"

Daichi cooled down and walked away with a hmph. The group continued following the ladies. The girls all giggled at the handsome men. They frowned when they noticed the two other females holding on to the maroon haired and blacked haired soldiers arms.

Suddenly, the group was stopped by a young boy. He looked similar to Heisuke except for the hair. Isami grabbed him and gave him a noogie. "Heya Daichi junior! You're all so grown up now huh?"

The young boy struggled and pouted, "I'm old enough to whip your butt uncle so let go before I do!"

Heisuke laughed, "hah! I'd like to see you try pipsqueak!" Daichi junior glared at the teen, "Who you calling pipsqueak, pipsqueak?"

"Enough of this, lets go see Fumiko before the ceremony begins!" Souji growled impatiently.

Daichi pointed at Souji, "Except for you!"

"What is it with everyone trying to stop me from meeting Fumiko!?"

"Ladies, take the rest to my big sister's room. I'll handle this bloke." Daichi gestured them away.

"If you wanna see my sister, you gotta get past me!" Daichi said once the rest had left.

Souji sighed, "You seriously want to take me on? I don't hurt kids."

Daichi lifted his nose high, "I bet you just don't want to mess your pretty face!" Daichi cut Souji off before he could retaliate, "You're the one who broke the engagement with my sister aren't you?"

"Are you going to tell me how disgraceful it is for me to be here? Look, your dad already gave me the lecture so let me see your sister."

Daichi walked in circles around Souji as if inspecting him, "Hmm..if big sis marries you, I get a sparing buddy. Alright you pass the first test."

"First test? What else do you want me to do? Jump around in circles and act like a monkey?"

"You pass the second test, I can tell it would be fun to see you and my sister argue your heads off." Daichi gave a thumbs up.

Souji was flabbergasted, "Ugh..I don't know what to say anymore!"

"Promise me one thing."

"UGH WHAT?"

Daichi looked off far into the distance, "You'll love her and take care of big sis with all your life. You'll never let her get hurt the way she did when she first got back after things between got bad."

The boy faced the soldier, "Or you'll be tasting my fists!"

Souji couldn't hold it in, he bellowed a huge laugh. This boy was actually threatening him.

"Hey! I'm serious here! I'm not gonna let you hurt my sister anymore! You got that!" The boy's red face made Souji laugh even harder.

Once he composed himself, Souji smiled at the boy, "Don't worry. I promise. Hehehehe…by the way have you ever killed a person?"

The boy looked puzzled, "No, why?"

"Because I have."

…

"Did I say you'll be tasting my fists? I mean,uhhh…" The boy stammered.

Souji laughed again, "Alright relax kid. I'm not gonna hurt you. Especially because I think you'd got guts kid. Now bring me to your sister."

The boy saluted and led the strange men quickly to his sister's room. How'd she ever fall for a pyscho like him?
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Chapter 15: My feelings for you are…
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Fumiko's POV

I sat alone in my room, resisting the urge to cry. It seemed to take forever for the ladies to come get me for the ceremony. Was it starting soon? I hope I won't be late or I'll get a shelling from Father.

Finally the ladies came but instead of bringing me out to the people, they brought people to me.

I jumped from my seat as soon as I saw them. I bowed, before running and hugging my uncle. He laughed and let go of me to take a look at me in my bridal attire.

"Fumiko, my dear niece. Look at you all grown up and beautiful."

"Thank you Uncle. Hello everyone." My eyes scanned for Souji, thank goodness he wasn't in among them. Chizuru and Yui came up to give me a hug. Chizuru apologized quietly to me, I smiled and hugged her again. "No worries,"

Finally, the ladies came in, "What ? Guests? You didn't smudge your make-up dearie? Alright, everyone please go back to the hall. Miss Fumiko has to prepare to leave. We'll just be outside."

I nodded and everyone waved goodbye. Yui mouthed, "Don't worry!" as she left.

Once they were gone, I mentally prepared myself. Just then, I heard Daichi arguing with the ladies outside.

"Come on, its just a few minutes! Hey I'm the bride's brother ya know!"

"Ladies, please let him in! It'll just be a few moments." I asked from inside my room. Finally Daichi came in…with someone unexpected.

"Yo sis, I'm just here to deliver this strange guy. I'm leaving now." Before he left, he mouthed, "Why did you fall for a pyscho like him?"

I took a breath as I faced Souji alone. His green piercing eyes, the ones I first saw when I entered Mibu, bore into me. We stayed like that for a couple of minutes.

"Ahem. If you're done staring, I need to leave, everyone is waiting for me." I walked past him, not meeting his eyes anymore. Suddenly I felt an arm grab mine.

**Souji's POV**

Once I entered Fumiko's room, I was awe-struck. I had never seen such a beautiful woman in my life. She was the figure of beauty, every painter would want to paint the scene before me. The kid left me and her alone in the room, but I couldn't speak. At that moment, all the words left me and I could only think of one thing.

"Ahem. If you're done staring, I need to leave, everyone is waiting for me." She began to walk past me, not looking anymore. What should I say? It was as if my brain had stopped working. I did what I could only think of doing.

I grabbed her hand and placed my lips against hers. Sparks flew around us and it was as if there was energy passing from my lips to hers. Time stopped . The world seemed to fade away , the only thing I could feel and think and sense was Fumiko.

**Fumiko's POV**

Souji grabbed my arm and kissed me. At first I struggled, this reminded me so much of the reason I left the Shinsengumi in the first place. But soon I melted in his kiss. Tears began to flow out again as I kissed him back. I realised then and there, I love Okita Souji.

We broke apart for air. His arm circled around my waist and he kept me in his embrace.

"I'm sorry for lying to you. I'm sorry for making you angry. I'm sorry for getting jealous about that Abel %*&#$ (swear word T.T) . I'm sorry that for the past few weeks you had to live under the delusion that I was in love with Chizuru."

My heart started hurting as soon as he mentioned the last sentence. "Its not a delusion. Its real. I heard you."

"That was…true at that time. But I've given up on her…"

"So I'm the back up plan?" I pushed him away furiously. "How dare you! Are all men the same? Treating women like property. I thought you'd be different Souji!" I stormed away closer to the door.

"I LOVE YOU FUMIKO KONDOU!"

My hand stopped before the handle.

Ba dump.

"you…what?" I said it almost in a whisper.

"I love you, Fumiko." He came up behind me and embraced me from behind, he head on my shoulder.

"Lies. You always tell lies. I'm sick of them,Souji!"

He spun me around to face him, "I'm not lying this time. I gave up on Chizuru, yes because I know her heart belongs to Hijikata. And mine…" he lifted my hand to his chest, " belongs to you and only you. I…broke. I just broke when you weren't with me. I don't want you to get married to watawhatever. Marry me. For real. My heart belongs only to you."

I looked up at his face. My free hand went to caress his cheek and he buried his face into my palm.

"I love you Okita Souji."

He smiled and bent down for another kiss. I lifted a finger to his lips to stop him. He looked confused for a moment.

"I'm scared that you might break my heart again. You don't know how that feels."

"Believe me I know." He chuckled, "I'll never break it, I promise you."

"Not only that," I took my hands from his, "I am engaged to be married to Jun Watanabe. My family is outside there. His family is outside there. If I back out now…I would disgrace my family."

I kept my head low, "I'm sorry…"

Souji took a step back from me. I couldn't see his expression. Without a word, he left my room.

He did it again. He broke my heart.

At the ceremony hall. **Third Person POV**

Lord Watanabe shook his legs impatiently.

"KONDOU! WHERE'S YOUR SILLY DAUGHTER? SHE'S EVEN LATE FOR HER OWN WEDDING!"

He completely ignored the fact that he was yelling in front of 50 other people in the hall.

"I'm sorry Lord Watanabe. I'm sure she'll be here soon." He growled in annoyance.

Just then Isami came into the hall, "I'm sorry to disturb the ceremony brother."

"It hasn't even started yet because the bride isn't even here!" Lord Watanabe yelled again.

Hijikata stood forward, unshielding his sword. The other captains did the same.

"Lord Watanabe, you are hereby charged with murder, bribery and corruption. We, the shinsengumi have been given special orders by the emperor to arrest you. You shall come willingly or it be will by force."

Instantly the old man hid behind his son, "I never killed no one!"

His son walked confidently to Hijiakata, "Look today's my wedding day. How about a bag of gold to leave my dad alone huh? A bag for each of you?"

Hijikata threw the young man off with one blow and pointed the edge of his sword to him.

"Bribery. Jun Watanabe you are under arrest."

The young watanabe then tried to hide behind his equally fearful father.

"ALRIGHT! WE'LL COME WILLINGLY!" both of them yelled.

The crowd began to clap and make way for the group to pass with the now arrested groom and groom's father. "Kondou-san, we shall gather help from the local police to escort these men to the emperor's court."

Isami remained in the hall with the rest of the surprised guests.

"Sorry about that Daichi, I guess there wont be a wedding today after all."

"No thank you, brother," Daichi let out a decade worth of sighs, "from helping me prevent further problems, not only did you save my daughter from marrying a murderer's son, you saved her from marrying unwillingly."

Daichi's wife placed a hand on his, "You mean, you're going to let Fumiko choose who to marry ?"

Daichi smiled, "Yes. I haven't been a very good father, forcing her into this arranged marriage and all. Where is she by the way?"

Just then, Souji stormed in. He walked briskly towards Daichi senior and knelt on the ground. He placed his forehead and arms down on the ground.

"I, Okita Souji, formally request the hand of your daughter in marriage, seeing as her previous groom is now no more eligible."

Daichi stood up, "You broke her heart. Why do you want her back now?"

"I want to mend it."

"Are you sure you can do it?"

"Yes I am very sure."

"How sure are you?"

"As sure as I know that my heart belongs to her only."

"I highly doubt that."

"Please do not doubt that."

"I can do what I like. Might I remind you, you're in my house."

"Forgive my rudeness."

"Apology," he stopped, "Not accepted."

"I implore you father in law."

"DO NOT CALL ME THAT!"

Just then, the ladies who were to usher Fumiko came in.

"My lords! Please come quick, miss is going crazy!"


	18. Chapter 16

Chapter 16: Calming the Bride

**I do not own Hakuoki except for my OCs. Warning, depression and possible suicide. To all readers out there, SUICIDE IS NEVER THE ANSWER TO YOUR PROBLEMS. Remember that, God loves you. I love you eventhough I don't know you but I am sure you're a lovely person. **

**Liza**

In Fumiko's bedroom. **Fumiko's POV**

The remains of what was left, a chair and a table lay scattered on the floor.

I sat curled up on my bed. I didn't care anymore. Wedding or not, Souji or Watanabe. I didn't care anymore. My hair was now out of its initial pulled back style and the accessories fell on my bed.

My eyes were tired from crying again. I realised I 've been crying so much since I left the Shinsengumi headquarters. It was because of stupid Souji. Stupid stupid stupid.

And here he was again, with my father, mother and Uncle standing with stupid looking faces at the door.

"Fumiko! Are you alright?" Mother rushed to me on the bed,ignoring the mess on the floor.

I look at her dead in the eyes, "I am fine mother."

Father then stepped in, "You were late Fumiko."

Typical. "Do I look like I care, father?"

He was taken aback. "Fumiko…I know you're angry at me."

"I never asked to be your daughter."

"Fumiko…I…"

"What Father? Are you disappointed with me? Do you hate me?" I got off the bed and stood up, taking one of the pointed accessories in my hand. I threw it on the floor, "Why don't you just kill me? Huh? One less problem to deal with!"

"Fumiko…I'm sorry."

I was shocked. Never in my life would I expect those words to come out of my father's mouth.

"Sorry…wont take the pain away, father." I said slowly still trying to comprehend the fact that my father had just apoloigised.

I know sorry wont work on its own. That's why I wont pressure you anymore to marry someone you do not love. You are free to choose who you want and what you want to do, just know that your mother and I are here for you."

I stared at him in disbelief, can I trust this man?

"Fumiko…"

Now this man I cant trust.

"Like what you see Souji? I'm sure you do." I said spitefully.

Souji looked hurt and afraid, he took a few steps closer to me. "Fumiko…why?"

"Why what? Huh? Not pretty enough? Not perfect enough? Go marry geisha for all I care!"

He lifted a hand to touch my cheek, I slapped it away.

"Get over yourself pretty boy." At that moment, the tears welled up again.

"Fumiko….whats wrong?" He asked, as if he's so concerned.

"You wanna know what's wrong? I'm dying of dehydration that's whats wrong! Because you just looooove to break my heart over and over again don't you!"

"What are you talking about!?"

"You left me in my room after I said that I would bring disgrace to my family if I ran away with you. You didn't even say anything and you just left! I hate you you know that, you build up my feelings then just let me go like that!"

"Hold it, you're angry at me because I respected your wishes to not want to disgrace your family? Isn't that a stupid reason to get angry!? Besides I went out to ask you father for proper permission to marry you while you trashed your room like a monkey and brood!"

"So what if it's a stupid reason to get angry for? I'm sure you don't want a brooding monkey! GET LOST!"

We stopped as we realised what we had said. I didn't care anymore. I just didn't care anymore.

"Alright…I'll leave. Since you don't want me here anymore. Goodbye."

Souji left the room, quicker than I expected.

That day, my heart broke the third time. That was it. It stopped working.

****cliffhanger***** O.O
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Chapter 17: Lost or Gain

**I do not own Hakuoki, only my OCs.**

**Souji's POV**

That girl, I did so much for her, yet she dared to just blow me off like that.

I walked out of the building to cool my head, hopefully at the same time, she'd cool hers.

I didn't plan on leaving her. I loved her too much for that but what she did was ridiculous. Getting so upset over me leaving when I left to respect her decision! At the same time, maybe I shouldn't have called her a monkey….

Just then the group came back.

"Oi, Souji! Where's Fumiko? You guys made up yet?" Nagakura asked with his usual smile.

"Sigh…yes and no."

They looked at me puzzled as I explained what happened while they were gone.

"I hope she's okay…" Yui spoke softly. That girl still had her arms all over Sanosuke. I winked at Sano who grinned happily as he tightened his grip on her waist.

Just then, we heard a woman scream. We rushed back to Fumiko's bedroom. My eyes scanned for impending danger but there wasn't any. Just a lady on the floor and Fumiko's father,mother and Kondou-san looking at the woman…wait…Where is Fumiko?

No

Please

Don't let it be

…

Her

**Third Person POV**

"FUMIKO!" Souji yelled as he rushed to take the limp body into his arms. He shook her slightly, tears streaming down his face unto her peaceful one. His hands started to shiver as he cradled her head.

"Please…please…don't leave me. I won't leave again! 'll never leave! I'll never leave you again so please! Please! Don't …die…don't..please..dont leave me." His voice breaking.

Chizuru and Yui came forward, "What happened?"

"After Souji left the room, Fumiko suddenly fell unconscious on the floor! She's cold..and she..doesnt seem to be breathing…I…"Isami tried to keep his composure but inside, he was at his wits.

"FUMIKO! FUMIKO!" Souji began crying out, hoping to reach her somehow. Around the body, Fumiko's father and mother cried and sobbed in dismay.

Chizuru came and lifted Fumiko's arm and felt her wrist.

"She's not dead! There's still a small pulse but its fading!"

"GET A DOCTOR! QUICK!" Daichi yelled to some servants outside. They hurried and scattered to find the nearest medic.

Yui came and knelt beside the body. "She won't make it in time! We have to give her CPR!"

"What the heck is that?" Souji asked.

"Are you serious? You guys don't know what CPR is? MOVE!" Yui pushed Souji aside and began pinching the body's nose and breathing into Fumiko's mouth. Fumiko's chest rose up and Yui pumped her chest. She repeated the cycle for what seemed like hours, hoping to get a response or any sign from Fumiko's limp body.

The people around them lost hope, as they could not see any sign of life in Fumiko's pale face. "Yui…that's enough, we can't help her anymore…" Souji whispered quietly, in truth he didn't want to believe that. Sanosuke tried to pry Yui off Fumiko but she struggled against his grip.

"LOOK! SHE'S WAKING UP!" Yui cried out in her struggles. The men and women turned their attention to Fumiko who was coughing and breathing heavily. A shaky hand went to massage her temples as she tried to sit up but failed.

"Head hurts…ow.."

Souji embraced her, "Fumiko, Fumiko, Fumiko." He repeated her name over and over as he kissed all over her face.

"Souji stop what are you doing? Ugh…"

"Are you alright?"

"My head still hurt.." he leaned her head against his chest. She had no strength to push him away so she just stayed there. "I still hate you." Her quiet voice was clear enough for him to hear.

"Praise God." Souji said, "I'd thought you were leaving me."

"I thought you were leaving me, pretty boy."

He smiled at her, "I'll never. You might die on me again." He looked up to Yui, "Thank you Yui."

Yui smiled at them, "At last, they can stop arguing and just make up!"

The doctors came in and after much resisting, Isami and the rest of the group left the room along with Fumiko's father, leaving a much worried Souji and mother behind.

"Yui-san, you have my deepest and most humble gratitude." Daichi bowed.

Yui rubbed the back of her head and grinned sheepishly, "I did it for Fumiko. She's like a big sister to me." Behind her, she heard Sanosuke grumble.

He pouted, "You don't like girls like that do you, Yui? I mean …what you did back there…kissing Fumiko."

She laughed and pinched his cheeks, "You're so adorable, Sano-san. It's CPR! Not a kiss, I was helping air get into her lungs."

Sanosuke smiled and grabbed her hand and kissed it, "I'm glad." He winked and she blushed profusely.

Chizuru giggled at the couple's cute public display of affection. "Why can't Toshizo be cute like that?"

To her surprise, Hijikata slipped his hand into her hands. Their fingers locked intertwined hidden by his long sleeves. She looked up to see a shade of pink on his face.

"I'm not cute enough?" he said in a whisper.

"Nope. You're all I need." She stooped up and kissed him on the cheek.

The rest of the shinsengumi men began to whistle and tease Hijikata-san. Daichi watched the young lovers around him. He wanted Fumiko to enjoy such love too. He hoped that Souji boy would give her all the love she needs.

**Fumiko's POV (sorry for going back and forth…)**

I woke up in the middle of the night on my bed. My room was clear of the wreckage I made earlier.

Ow. My head still hurt.

Using my elbows, I propped myself up but fell back onto my bed. Dang it, I felt so weak but I didn't want to sleep anymore. After more attempts, I managed to get up and onto my feet. I staggered and held onto the bed stand as I moved to the window.

I opened it and let a gust of fresh cold night air into my room. I closed my eyes and let the wind caress my face. Outside I could see my mother's favourite koi pond, it reminded me of the pond we had at the shinsengumi headquarters.

_Souji_.

I wondered where he was. After the doctor came, I fell asleep and didn't wake up until just a few seconds ago. I pondered about the argument we had earlier. It was true, I shouldn't have gotten angry with him, after all I was the one who told him that I couldn't marry him because I had to marry the Watanabe guy.

"Oh poop! What happened to the wedding?!" I shouted to no one in particular. Slowly, with small steps, I managed to get out of my room. I leaned onto the walls for support as I staggered towards my parents' room. The lights were still on so I guessed they weren't asleep.

"Mother, Father." I said between my irregular breaths. I really worked up a sweat just getting from my room to theirs.

I heard a gasp and footsteps heading to the door which slid open to reveal my mother in her night gown and my father behind her.

"Fumiko! You're not well! You must go back to bed!" My mother held my hand and tried to support me on her shoulder.

"I couldn't sleep but I wanted to ask what happened to the wedding?"

Mother looked towards Father, probably wanting him to explain.

"The wedding was stopped, Fumiko." Father explained calmly, "Lord Watanabe and his son were arrested by the shinsengumi."

I stared at Father and waited for him to continue, "And?"

"And what?" he asked back, annoyed.

"I'm not in trouble?"

"No. Why should you be?" He said waving me off. "Now get back to your room. We'll talk in the room."

I sighed and bid them goodnight and staggered back to my room. "Do you need help, dearie?" Mother asked with a concerned look on her face.

I smiled back, but it probably came out like some weird clown-like grin ,"I'm fine mother. I'll make it to my room, it's not far from here."

Again, the journey to my room took me quite a while due to my weak body. By the time I reached my door, my legs felt like jelly and I slid down to the floor.

" Almost there.." I panted. Suddenly, I was held up by a pair of strong arms. I turned to see who it ws behind me but the darkness masked his face.

"You little baby! Don't make me so worried. The doctor said you need rest, so you should be resting."

The voice was familiar enough to me. "Yes Grandma Souji." I teased weakly. I just didn't have the spirit to resist his grip so I just let him help me get back to my bed.

Easily he lifted me off my feet and laid me down. He took my blanket and covered me and sat next to where I laid.

"Can I help you, sir?" I asked monotonously.

"Nope." He smiled, his face now illuminated by the moonlight.

His fingers traced my face and brushed my hair away. "Goodnight, my love."

"Wait." I called out to him. He sat back down and chuckled. "Miss me that much dear?"

"Cut the sweet talk, you flirt." He seemed hurt by what I said. "Sorry…"

He sighed, "Do you hate me that much?"

I didn't answer, I didn't know how. I loved him, that I knew, but if I continued loving him, I knew my heart was bound to break again. I hated him for that.

"Fumiko." He brought my hand to his face and kissed my wrist. "I'm sorry. Whether you love me or hate me, I don't plan to leave you ever again."

My heart skipped a beat at his words, was he lying? Can I trust him?

"Can I trust you?"

"Yes, my love."

I pinched his nose and he pulled back. "I thought I told you to cut the sweet talk. What happened to the meaningless death threats you psychopath?"

He laughed again, his laugh sounded like music to my ears.

"After what happened today, I might lay them off for a while." Souji's eyes twinkled under the light. I was mesmerized by their ferocity yet within them I could see a soft soul. Without realizing it, I sat up, effortlessly if I may add, and placed my lips on his.

"You have to earn my love again, you know." I said, breaking the kiss. "I plan to," he swooped back down again for another.

**Hi there! Thank you all for your reviews and comments! No its not the end for Fumiko and Souji yet, Joshua hasnt come back yet O.O oops spoiler...**

**And then there's Yui and Sanosuke :D Kukukukukuku I'm not evil, I wont leave them hanging.**

**I'm really sorry that I havent been updating very often or quickly. I 've got exams coming up soon but that wont stop me from writing and publishing when I can :) Thanks for reading and for all your love! Please review if you can and tell me how I can improve the story and my writing.**

**Lots of love and God bless**

**Liza ^.^**


	20. Temporary Hiatus

Dear all readers...

NO! This is not the end of the story...its just...a temporary hiatus...

I'm still working on ideas on how to keep the story going. I think for me the problem now is how to get Yui's story going. Just a writer's block.

I will keep writing and will post a new chapter as soon as I am able to. I'm so sorry I haven't been posting much in a while.

Please don't hate me!

I'm really sorry...

.please don't hate me!

lots of love,

liza


	21. Chapter 18

**Hey! I haven't updated this story in a while. Forgive me ;( Enjoy this short filler. It's really short -.-. But I'm working on the next chapter, hopefully it'll be up soon…Thank you for all those who have been following and favourite Enter Fumiko Kondou, thank you so much! You may have noticed I made a few changes to some parts of the earlier chapters (nothing major don't worry). I DO NOT OWN HAKUOKI.**

**Reviews and comments greatly appreciated !**

**Lots of love**

**Liz**

Chapter 18: Love! A short filler…

**Yui's POV **

**At the Shinsengumi**

"_Yui, are you alright?"_

_A tiny Yui aged 6 years looked up teary eyed to her mother's face. The adult reached out and rubbed the young girl's head. " What happened, dear?" she said with a concerned voice. _

_Yui lifted up her brand new ballet shoes to her mother. To her surprise as she took them from Yui's hands, she noticed the bottom of the shoes had a large hole._

"_Did you cut them?" _

_Yui shook her head, "Some bullys at school did…They took them from me after show and tell time and cut them with their scissors." _

"_Oh my, that's not nice. Well, don't worry. Let's go get you a new pair today. Tomorrow I'll go talk to your teacher and we'll straighten this out, okay?"_

"_Thank you, mummy…"_

"Mummy.."

"Who you calling mummy, you silly woman?" returned a much more masculine voice. I winced at the brightness of the light as my eyes opened. Suddenly a maroon head blocked my vision and as it cleared up, I realised it was Sanosuke.

"Sano-okaasan," I teased, "How long have I been asleep?" I rubbed my eyes.

"Hmm, about 20 minutes." We were both outside when I decided to take a nap on Sano's lap. Despite his ultra muscular thighs ( O.O weird ), they made a good pillow. I sat up and give him a quick peck on the cheek, "Thanks for letting me take a nap on your lap, okaasan."

He gave that smile of his, "What were you dreaming about? Is it something about your mother?"

I nodded sadly, "I've not seen her in a long time. I miss her…"

Sanosuke took my head in his hand and pressed his forehead to mine. "I hope one day I can meet her too." I blushed at the close contact between us. Before he could kiss me, we heard a loud angry scream, "NOOOOOO!"

"That sounded like Souji.." he raised his eyebrow.

I shrugged, "Probably has something to do with Fumiko-chan."

We got up and walked to Souji's room, curious to know why he screamed. Apparently, we weren't the only ones curious. Everyone including Chizuru arrived at Souji's door at the same time.

"I wonder what's Okita-san so worked up about?" Chizuru thought aloud.

Before any of us could open the door, Souji opened it from his side. He held up a piece of paper for everyone to see, "It's a letter from Fumiko! She said that that stupid Abel person is staying at her house! What the #$%&* is #$%& doing at her #$%# house?!"

Shinpachi placed a comforting ( not really) arm around Souji, " Oh no!" he teased, "He's gonna get your girl, man~" Shinapchi guffawed when he saw Souji's expression, "I'm just messing with you! I'm sure Fumiko's okay. She's head over heels for you, Souji."

Souji folded his arms, "Of course, who wouldn't?"

Hijikata grimaced at his arrogance, " What else did she say in her letter?"

Chizuru, holding the letter in her hand, began to read out, " Yo Souji, you punk. How's everything in the Shinsengumi? I hope you're not bothering Chizuru-chan and Yui-chan too much. How are you? I'm sure you're missing me. Although I hate to admit it, I miss you too. You're probably not going to like what I'm about to tell you next, remember that british man Joshua Abel, he's staying at my family's residence for a few months," at this Souji pouted, " My father decided he'd invest his time with the military. So he thought inviting and allowing the british military representative to stay at our place would benefit his position. Joshua's really not such a bad person, you might actually be good friends with him. Anyways, take care. I love you, you knucklehead."

Yui and Chizuru both giggled at the last sentence, "Awwwww..that's so sweet."

"Yea, you punk! You knucklehead!" Isami joined in the laughter.

"Oh what's that?" Yui pointed at some words at the bottom of the page, "P.s if you cheat on me, I'm breaking your legs."

Souji chuckled, "Yea, Fumiko's so sweet. She doesn't spare me any mercy. Oh, I love her so much.." he smiled at the thought of his lover.

Heisuke whispered to Sanosuke, "I never knew love made people go crazy, Sano-san."

Sanosuke grinned, "I must be crazy too then." He held Yui closer to him. Shinpachi sighed and rubbed Heisuke's head, "One day, we might too go nuts, once we find the right girls."

"So, Toshizou, would you say you're crazy in love too?" Isami nudged him. The demon vice commander blushed and just took his lover's hand in his, not saying anything.

_**Ah~ love~ will I ever find it? T.T **_
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**I do not own Hakuoki. Hehehe, I was too excited so I wrote this in a few hours. Here you go!**

**Liz**

Chapter 19: Joshua's Return

**Fumiko's POV**

"Daichi-bou!" I picked my little brother up. Aw he's blushing! It's really good to be home. Daichi junior struggled in my arms, "Put me down, I'm not a baby!"

"But you're my baby! Who's a good baby?" I rubbed our cheeks together, his were so chubby and cute! Once I had enough of squealing at his adorableness, I set him down and rubbed his hair. He groaned and removed my hands from his head, "You're messing up my hair, nee-san."

I couldn't help but giggle. I know you're probably thinking, 'Oh no! Fumiko's gone insane! Why is she so happy?' Well I'm not insane but I am happy. I'm surrounded by my family again, no more talks about getting married to the Watanabe jerk and I sort of have a man in my life. **Sort of**. Souji had no choice but to return to the shinsengumi and father didn't let me follow the gang back to their headquarters. Something along the line of "It's not appropriate and I don't trust that BOY!"

Souji's still trying to win father's approval, of course, Uncle Isami's helping him.

"I miss him," I sighed to myself. Daichi pouted at me, "You mean that psycho?"

"Yea, him. Souji has his good points, ya know." I flicked his forehead, "I really miss him though. I miss our bickering, I miss his threats, I miss the way he eats, I miss the way he takes a bath after dinner, I miss the way he wears his clothes so loosely, I miss his hair and eyes, I miss his smell, I miss-"

"GAH! ENOUGH NEE-SAN PLEASE! MY EARS! MY EARS!" Daichi had both his ears covered by his hands, "LALALALALALALALALALALA IM NOT HEARING ANY OF YOUR WEIRD GIRLY ROMANCE STUFF LALALALALALALALALALALA!"

"I still miss him," I whispered.

"LALALALALALALALALA"

**Time skip**

"Fumiko! My darling! How was your day?" Joshua gave me a wave from the entrance. He's been here a few weeks now. Joshua grinned at me, "What do you think of my kimono? I find it stunning." He twirled a little and did a few poses. I giggled, "It looks really nice. I'm surprised how much it fits you."

Joshua took my hand and kissed it, "My lady, would you do me the honour to allow me to accompany you to the Tanabata festival tonight?"

I blushed, "Tanabata festival? I uh..oh…" The Tanabata festival's meant for couples!

"Please?" he pleaded, still holding onto my hand, "I understand you and that shinsengumi man are not together nor engaged anymore, I understand if you still have feelings for him, but please give me a chance to sweep you off my feet."

I wouldn't say we're not together….

"Joshua, I-"

"She'll love to go with you!"

Both of us turn to my father who was standing with his hands on his hips, looking very cheerful.

"Fumiko will meet you at the main gate at five. You just go and prepare yourself for a night of festivities. Come, Fumiko. I'll bring you to your mother to help you get ready."

"But-" before I could say anything anymore father grabbed my hand and pulled me away from Joshua. Joshua didn't say anything but that smile on his face said too much…as did his happy dance.

Once father and I were in my room, he let go of my hand.

"Fumiko." He started with a serious tone, "I know from past experiences that pushing you to marry or be with someone you don't like brings disastrous results. I'm not asking you to marry Mr Abel. I'm only asking you to go to this festival with him. You know, make him happy."

"But father, what if after this festival, he wants more from me? What if he wants me to be his lover or wife? Shouldn't we reject him now so that it'll be clear that I have no interest in him, at least not in that way."

Father thought for a moment, "That is true…." Father reached out to touch my cheek, "My dearest daughter, I'm worried for you. I do not want you to put all your efforts into this Okita Souji. Give Mr Abel a chance dear, if you do not have feelings for him after tonight, I won't pressure you anymore to be around him."

I held his hand, "Thank you father, that means a lot to me. I'll…see how it goes tonight."

"Alright, I'll get your mother. You need to look your best!"

**Another lovely time skip-**

I need to look my best. I wonder if Mother overdid it.

My hair was done up in a simple bun adorned with roses of different colours. As for makeup, mother skipped anything on the eyes and cheeks but focused on painting my lips a bright shade of red.

"It'll make him want to kiss them even more!" she gave me a cheeky wink.

"But no KISSING. I will not allow that." Father said once he heard her suggestion.

"So my very kissable looking lips must remained unkissed ?" I pouted, not that I wanted him to kiss me.

Mother then took out one of her special yukatas for festivals, it was a simple maroon one but with beautiful rose designs on it.

"I wore it to the Tanabata festival with your father." She smiled, "It fits you so perfectly!"

To wear something with such meaning, I felt kind of sad. The dress, the make-up, the hair, the festival, everything was great, except my date. Joshua was nice and all, but he wasn't the one I wanted to dress up for.

"Alright, you're ready to go! Make sure no KISSING!" father hissed at me as we walked towards the entrance.

"Why don't you tell him that, father?" I whispered to him as we were closing to Joshua. He practically beamed when he saw me.

"Fumiko, you look…so beautiful!" He came close to me, a little too close in my opinion.

"Mr Abel, I would like to tell you something." Father started.

"Yes, sir?" Joshua still didn't keep his eyes off me. He still had a huge grin on his face.

"Um…nothing.." where are your guts, man?

Joshua took my hand, "Then we'll be leaving. I'll take good care of Fumiko." Leaving the compound, I gave my family a pleading look. Father and mother gave me an apologetic look. Daichi junior made kissy kissy faces at me. He was lucky I had to leave or else he's getting another noogie.

"So, Fumiko, shall we enjoy this festival together?" he gave me that blinding smile.

"Um..yea, let's go." And then it hit me, this was my chance to show Joshua just how much I wasn't right for him. Oh my goodness, why didn't I think of it before?

"Let's go! I'm starving! If we're fast enough we can get some of those takoyaki!" I pulled him into a run.

Mission: Prove to Joshua I'm not his type.

Plan A: Binge eating- in the most disgusting manner.

But there was a problem with that, I couldn't get any on mother's dress. I had to be careful, I need to look like a slob without actually becoming one big messy slob.

We got to the takoyaki stand and immediately I got him to buy four boxes. Wasting no time, I began grabbing the sticks and stuffing the food into my mouth. I even made an attempt to get some of the sauce around my face. He looked at me with surprise.

Once I had completely eating the four boxes (barely), I gave a large burp. People had their eyes on me but all I did was sweetly smile at Joshua.

To my horror, he laughed.

"I love it when a woman knows how to enjoy food. So many girls starve themselves to the point where they just can't enjoy good food. I'm glad you're not like other girls." He took out his handkerchief and began wiping my cheeks. I guess there was some sauce.

"Your lipstick's gone too. But those lips still look beautiful to me," he touched them softly with his fingers.

Plan B: Being rude

I whacked his hand away, "WHATDAYA THINK YA DOING YOU &*%$#?" Those swear words are courtesy of my dear Souji.

Again, Joshua chuckled and held his hands up. "Alright, alright. I'm sorry. I shouldn't have been so inappropriate. Will you forgive me?"

I was taken aback by his niceness, "Huh? Oh okay." Crap, I forgot I need to be rude to him.

"Come on, there's a small show going on over there." He pulled me away before I could whack out more swears and curses.

Plan C: Uh…get into a fight?

At the show, I accidentally (not really an accident) pushed the man standing next to me. He fell forwards and growled, "You witch! How dare you push me?"

"What? It was an accident. Stop behaving like a child, you brute."

"What did you call me?"

"You heard me!"

Oh shoot, he seemed angry. Maybe it wasn't alright to get into a fight. I should have picked on a lady instead. He's going to punch me!

I held out my arms in an attempt to defend myself. However the punch never came to me, Joshua stopped the fist before it could.

"Hitting a lady isn't very good of a man. By doing so you really are being a brute,sir."

Before long, they got into a huge brawl. Joshua didn't have much trouble handling them, though he had to take a few punches and kicks here and there. But overall, he won.

"You…I'll get back at you and your woman!" The man ran away limping.

"Joshua, are you alright? Here let me help." I lifted his arm over my shoulder and helped him towards a bench nearby. He stretched a little bit and grinned, "That was an interesting fight. Ow." He winced at the pain in his arm.

I felt really bad. All this time, Joshua's been nothing but nice but I've just been rude and making our night just a bad experience for him.

"I'm sorry, Joshua."

"Huh? It's not your fault. That man was about to punch you."

"No, I mean..I'm sorry, I haven't been fair to you. I've been acting all weird just so that you would stop liking me. Because of my selfishness, you got hurt. I'm really sorry."

Joshua bent over and kissed my forehead. "I know, I noticed that when you started stuffing those takoyakis into your mouth. You didn't really have a say in going out with me tonight. So actually, it's not fair for you to be here. I completely understand."

"If it makes any difference, you were really cool back then. It 'swept me of my feet'. " I did my hands into a sweeping motion . We both started laughing.

"You know you swept me of my feet too." He said, imitating my sweeping motion.

"With my takoyaki eating or my swearing?" I joked.

"No, the first time I met you. I was completely blown away by your beauty. Not only that, you were witty, smart and kind. When I left Japan, you were the only thing on my mind. That was why I wanted to come back quickly, so that I could see you again." His face came close to mine.

I blushed, "I'm just a girl."

"To me, you're much more than that." Our faces were inches apart. His eyes were staring into mine. They were bright and blue. Completely different from sharp green ones, from Souji's.

I pulled back before we did anything, "I'm sorry, I cant."

Joshua smiled weakly, he looked disappointed. "It's fine. I don't want to rush things."

"How about I get us some of those shaved ice desserts? There'll be fireworks staring soon. Why don't you stay here and I'll get them?"

He rose from his seat and left quickly, his form disappearing into the crowd.

I sighed, "Father's not going to like this. I made Joshua uncomfortable with me now."

Maybe things are better this way, I don't want to get his hope ups. I don't want to hurt him

But why don't we consider him? He is charming, nice and sweet. The opposite of Souji.

But I love Souji. He's the only man that ever made me feel this way.

He's so far away though, I wish he was here.

"I miss him.." again whispering to myself.

"Eh? This pretty lady?"

I looked up to the voice. There was a group of burly looking men, along with that man I pushed earlier.

"Ah! Sir, I need to apologize for my earlier action. I was in the wrong for pushing you."

"Sorry wont do you any good, missy?" one of the burly men said, he took out his katana.

"Now, come with us so that we can beat up your white boyfriend later."

My eyes searched for help, everyone was too afraid to approach these men. Joshua was nowhere in sight.

The katana wielding man grab my arm and tried to drag me to follow him.

"Let go! I'm not following you!"

"Hey boss, we can have some fun with her before her boyfriend gets here."

No. No. NO NO NO NO NO NO. Tears streamed down my face.

"No! Let go!" the only name I could think of was "Souji!"

A flash of maroon appeared before me. The arm that was holding me let go. I watched as the decapitate limb fell to the floor, blood staining the floor.

The man screamed in pain. Some people closed their eyes, some ran away screaming.

"No one touches my woman. You punks get that?"

The men nodded, shivering, "Please don't kill us, please please please."

"Kill you, now that's a good idea."

"Souji!" I ran and hugged his back, "Enough, please stop." He dropped his sword back down.

I heard him breathe a sigh, "Fine. Get out of here."

The bleeding man took his detached arm (what is he going to do with it anyway?) and ran off with his group of man. To my joy, two more shinsengumi members ran towards us.

"Souji, need help? I guess you got this. Hi Fumiko-chan!" Shinpachi waved at me.

"We'll follow them and catch them. They've made enough trouble in this town." Saitou headed towards the same direction as the men. The remaining spectators went on their way, some still staring at me hugging Souji's back. Slowly they left, getting the idea that Souji and I wanted to be alone. Once we were, Souji pried my hands off his body and turned to face me.

"WHERE'S THAT BRITISH #$%&, I'M GOING TO &* #$ THAT #$^*&*!" He yelled at me.

"Stop shouting, he went to buy some dessert." I winced at the loudness of his voice. I was hoping this'd be a tearful romantic moment since we haven't seen each other for a while but I guess he's not happy with Joshua staying with me and all.

"Why are you here by the way?" I asked.

"The police here needed help to catch some rogue ninjas who were disturbing the town." My thoughts went back to the burly men, "That's why I took the opportunity to visit my wife."

He wrapped an arm around my head and held me close.

"Miss me?" He asked.

"Of course."

"I miss me too." I playfully pushed away from him. He chuckled.

"I'm not your wife by the way." I pointed out to him.

He smirked, "Not yet, but we practically lived together before, I consider you my wife. Unless you want Chizuru to take up that position?"s

I folded my arms and turned away from him, "Hijikata-san won't let that happen, knucklehead. If you want Chizuru so much then go ahead and try."

"Fine, I will."

"So go."

"I'm going.

"Goodbye."

"Bye bye."

"…"

"…?"

He took my silence as a cue to leave. That idiot, messing with my feelings again. As he turned, I tugged on his shirt, "Don't go." I whispered.

Again, I was wrapped up in his arms. "As if I'll leave the woman I love the most. There isn't anyone else I want as my wife." I blushed a deep red when he said that.

"By the way, were you on a date with that british #$%&?"

Uh oh…

**I'M BLUSHING! GAH THE MENTAL IMAGE IN MY MIND, ITS TOO MUCH FOR MY HEART! XD**


End file.
